




This is the caufe why Relive times produce 
The feweft Writers for the Stages Uf \ 

The world is bufie now j and form dm fay 
we have not feen of late one good New ‘lay. 

Andfuch believe Shakefpear, long pnee in's Grave y 
In Cboictjl Lybaries a place will htve. ^ 
when not a modern Play wi ll fc ape the pre . : ^ 



I beg their pardons who them f elves admire 
Not but this Age hath many men as wife t 
But wifely they this begging Art defpife . 
And two to one 3 was he alive this Day , 

He'd have more wit , then e're to write a Flay. 
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Enter Richard Duke of qlocefter, fo/us» 

Ow isthc winter of difcontent, 

Made glorious fummer by this Sonne of T orket 
And all the clouds,that lowr vpon our houfe, 
2 * Inthe deepe bowels of the Ocean buried. 

Now are our browes bound with vi&orious wreathes. 
Our bruiled armes hung vp for monuments. 

Our Herne alarums chang’d to merry meetings* 

Our dread full marches to delightful! pleafures. 
Grim-vifagd warrc,hath fmooth'd his wrinkled fronc. 
And now inftead of mounting barbed Steeds, 

To fright the foules of fearerull aduerfaries. 

He capers nimbly in a ladies chamber. 

To thelaciuious pleafingofa loue. 

But I that am not fharpe of fportiue triekes. 

Nor made to court an amourous looking-glalfe j 
I that am rudely ftampt,and want loues maiefty. 

To llrut before a wanton ambling Nympthi 
I that am curtaild of this faire proportion. 

Cheated of feature by diflembling nature. 

Deform’d, vnfinifht fern before my time 
Into this breathing world ,halfe made vp. 

And that fo lamely and vnfafhionable. 

That dogs barke at me as I halt at them : 

While 1 in this weake piping time of peace, 

Haue no delight to pafle away the time, 

V nleffe to fpie my Shadow in the funne. 

And defcant on mine owne deformity : 

And therefore fince I cannot proue a louer. 

To entertaine thefe faire well fpofeen da yes, 

I am determined to prone a villaine. 

And hate the idle pleafures of thefe day es 
Plots haue I laydjindu&ions dangerous. 











TheT, ugedy 

By drunken prophefies libels and dreames, - 
1 o fet my brother Clarence and the King, 

In deadly hate theoneagainft the other, 

And if King Edward be a £ true and iufl ' 

As lam fubtile , falfe and trecherous ; 

This day fhould Clarence clofelybemewd vp, • 

About a prophefie which fayesthatG- 
Of Edwards heires the murtherer fliall be- 
Dine thoughts downe to my foule, Enter Clarence with 
Heere Clarence comes, a Guard of Men % 

Brother , good dayes , what meane this armed guard 
That waits vpon your grace ? 

CU. His Maieft y tendripg my perfons fafety.hath appointed 
This conduft toconuey metothc Tower. 

Glo* Vpon what caufe ? 

CU. Bccaufe my rame is George; 

Glo.Ahcke my Lordjthat fault is noneof yourSj 
He fhould for that commit your god-fathers t 
O belike his Maiefty bath fbme intent 
That you fliall be new chriftned in the Tower, 
Butwhatisthe matter Clarence, may! know ? 

Cla. Yea Richardvshttn I doe know/or I protefl 
As yet I doe not , but as lean learne, 

He harkens after prophefies * anddreames, 

And from the crofie-row pluekes the letter G 3 - < 

And fayes a wizard told him that by G, 

His iffue disinherited fhould be. 

And for my name of G eerge begins with G, 

It follow es in his thought that 1 am he: 

Thdeas I lcarneand fuch liketoyes as thpfe, 

Hauemoued his highnelfe to commit me now. 

Glo. W hy this it is when men are mid by women, •< 

Tis not the King that fends you to the Tower, 

My Lady Cjraj his wife, Clarence tis fhe 
That tempts him to this extreamky. 

Was it not fhe and that good man of worfhrn 
Anthony Woodtule her brother there. 

That made him fend L« Hastings to the Tower, 

Piom whence this prefent day he is deliuered ?- 

Yv r e are not fafe Clarence 3 we are not fafe. Chu 
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cfR ichard the Third. 

/Vrf.By Heauen 1 thlnke there is no man fecurd 
But the Qucenes kindred , and night walking heralds 
Thattrugebetwcene the King and Miftris Shore t 
Heard younotwhat an humble fuppliant 
Lord H sittings wzs to her for his deiiuery ? 

Glo. Humbly complayning to her. Deity, 

Got my Lord Chambeilaine his liberty, 

lie tell you what , I thinkeit were ourway, , 

Ifwewiil keepe in fauour with the King, 

To be her men and weare her liuery, 
Theiealousore-wormewiddow and her felfe, 

Since that o.ur brother dubd them Gentlewomen; 

Are mighty gotTipsin this monarchy* 

Bro. 1 be fetch your graces both to pardon me. 

His Maiefty bath ftraightly giuen in charge. 

That no man Shall haue priuate conference. 

Of what degree foeuer with his brother* 

Glo. Euen fo and pleafeyour worfliip 'Brohenhm ‘y % 
You may pertakc of any thing we fay : 

We fpeake no rreafon man, we fay the King 
Is wile and vertuous and the noble Q.ueene 
W ell ftroke in y eares ,faire and not iealous, 

Wefay that Shores Wife hath a prety foote,' 

A chery lip a bonny dye , a pa fling plea ling tongue : 

And that the Queenes kindred are made gentle folks-* 

How lay you fir, canyon 'deny all this? 

*n>.yyith this(m.y, Lord) my felfe hath nought to do« 
Glo. Nought to do with Midris Shore ,1 tell thee fellow, 
He that doth nought with her excepting one, 

VVcrebeft to doit fccretly alone, 

Bro. What one my Lord ? 

Glo. Her husband knaue, wouldeft thou betray me ? 
Bro. 1 bcfeech yourGraceto pardon mCjand'withall for* 
Your conference with the noble Duke* ( beare* 

Cla. We know thy charge Brokentturj, and will obey-, 
Glo. Weare the Queenes Abiedis and muff obey. 
Brother farewell I will vntO the King, 

And.whatlbcner you willimploy mein, 

A ere it ' to call King Edwards widdow fifler, 

A 3 " I Will 
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The Tragedy 

I vnllperformc it to inftapchifeyou* 

Meme time this deepe difgrace in brotherhood. 

Touches me deeper then you can imagine* 
fla.l know itpleafethneytherofvs well* 
gio. Well your imprifonmcnt IhaH not be long. 

I will deliuer you , or lie for you, 

Meane time haue patience- 

Cla. I muft perforce, farewell* Exit C la. 

gio. Go tread the path, that thou lhalt neere returns, 
Simple plaine Clarence , I doe loue thee fo. 

That I will Ihortly fend thy foule to Heauen, 

If Heauen will take the prefent at our hands- 
But who comes heerethe new deliuered Haft mgs. 

Enter Lor d Hatting * * 

Hatt.Go od time ofday vntomy gracious Lord, 

Glo. As much vnto my good L. Chamberlaine : 

Well, you are welcome to this open aire. 

How hath your Lordfhip brookt imprilonment ?• 

Hatt. With patience (noble Lord) as prifoners muft t 
Sut I fhall hue my Lord to giue them thanks. 

That were the caufeof my imprifonmetit- 

Glo. No doubt, no doubt, and fo fhall Clarencs\oo 3 
Forthey that were your enemyes , are his, 

.And haue preuailed as much on him as you. 

Haft* More piety that the Egle Ihould be mewed 
While Kites and Buzzards prey at liberty- 
Glo. What newes abroad- 
Haft . No newes lb bad abroad as this at home *' 

The King is fickly weake and melancholly , 

And his Phifitians feare him mightily, , 

Glo . Now by Saint Paal this newes is bad indeed. 

Oh he hath kept an ill dyet long, 

And ouer much consumed his royall perfon, 

Tis very gtieuous to be thought vpon. 

What Pis he in his bed f 

Haft. He is- -r ■ -u a 

Glo .' Go you before, and 1 will follow you, Extt Hast* 

He cannot liue I hope , and muft not die 

Till George be packt with poft-horfe vp to heauen f 

He in to vrge his hatred mote to Clarence , 



<>/ Richard the 7 bird.' 

Which lies well fteeld with weighty arguments, 

And if T faile not in my deepe intent, 

Clarence hath not another day to liue : 

Which doneGod take King Edward to his mercy 
And Jeaue the world formetobuflell in. 

For then lie marry Warwicks youngeft daughter. 
What though 1 kill her husband and her father, 
Thcreadieft way to make the wench amends. 

Is to become her husband and her father : 

The which will I not all fo much for loue. 

As for another fecret dole intent. 

By marrying her which I muft reach vnto. 

But yet I run before my horfe to market : 

Clarence ftill hues, Edward ftilhraignes. 

When they are gone,then muft I count my gaines- 
Enter Lady Anne^ with the hearfe of Henry the ftxt 
La. Set downe,fet downe, your honourable Lord - ’ 
Ifhonour may be flirowded in a hearfe, 

Whilft I a while oblequionfly lament 
The vntimely fall of vertuous Lancafter 3 
Poore key-cold figure ofa holy King* 

Pale allies of the houfeof Lancafter 
Thou bloodlefle remnant of that royall blood. 

Be it lawfull that I inuocate thyGhoft, 

Tohearethe lamentations of poorei^w, 
Wifetothy^^r^t 0 thy flanghtered fonne, 
Stabd by the felfe fame hands that made thefe holes 
Loeinthofe windowesthat let forth thy life 
I poure the hclpelelFebahne of my poore eyes ' 

Curft be the hand that madcthefatall holes 
Curftbetfce heart, that had the heart to do it 
More direfull hap betide that hated wretch, * 

1 hat makes vs wretched by the death of thee; 

1 hen I can Willi to Adders,Spiders,T 0 ads 
jT any creeping venomde thing that liues- ? 

It euer he haue child, abortine be it 

2* vntimely brought to light: 

Whotevgiyand vnnaturall afpef] 

-Mayfoght the hopeful] mother at the vie* 
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If euer he haae wife let her be made 
As miferable by the death of him, 

As I am made by my pqore Lord and thee. 

Come now towards Cherfej with your holy load 
Taken from Pauls to be in interred there: 

Andftill as you are weary of the waight. Enter 

Reft you whiles I lament King Henries corfe. Glocefier . 

Glo. Stay you that beare the coarfe, and fet it downc. 

La. What blacke Magitian,coniures vp this fiend 
lo flop dcuotcd charitable deeds: 

Glo. Villaine, fetdownethe coarfe, or by Saint Paul % 

He make a corfe of him that difobeyes ? 

Gen f Stand backeandlet the coffin paffe. 

Glo . Vnmannerly dog, ftandft thou when I command, 
Aduance thy halbert higher then my breaft. 

Or by Saint Paul ile ftrike thee to my foote. 

And lpurne vpon thee begger for thy boldnefle. 

Zrf.What do you tremble, are you all affraid ? 

Ala{fe,I blame you not for you are mortall. 

And mortall eyes cannot endure theDiuell. 

Auant thou fearefull minifterof hell, 

Thou had ft but power o'uer his mortall body. 

His foule thou canft not haue therefore be gone, 

67<?. Sweet Saint for charity be not focurft. 
JL^.Foulediuell,forGodsiakehence,andtroubIe vs not* 
For thou haft made the happy earth thy hell. 

Fil’d it with curling cryes,and deepe exclaimes, 

3f thou delight to view thy hanious deeds. 

Behold this patteme of thy butcheries. 

Oh Gentlemen fee, fee dead Henries wounds. 

Open their congeald mouths and bleed afrefh, 
Blulti,blu{h, thou lumpe of foule deformity. 

For tis thy prefence that exhals this blood. 

From cold and empty veines where no blood dwels. 
Thy deed inhumane and vnnaturall, 

Prouokesthis deluge mod vnnaturall. 

Oh God, which, this blood mad’ft,reuenge his death: 

Oh earth which this blood drinkft,reuenge his death : 
Bither heauen with lightning ftrike the murderer dead. 



The Tragedy 



Or Earth gape open 'wide , and eate him qniclce, 

As thou didft iwallow vp this good Kings blood. 

Which his Hell-gouernd armeliath butchered. • 
£?/o.Lady,you know no rule of charity. 

Which render good for bad , bletfings for curies, 
Z. 4 .Villanne , thou knoweft no law of God, nor matv 
No beaft fo fierce , but knowes lome touch of pitty, 

Glo. But I know none, and therefore am no beaft. 

La. Oh wondcrfull when diuels tell the truth, 

Glo. More wonderfull when Angels are fo angry, 
Vouchlafe deuine perfection of a woman, 

Of thefc fuppofed euils to giue race leaue. 

By circumftance but to acquit my felfe. 

La. Vouchfafc defufed infection ofa man, .■ 

For thelc knowne euils, but to giue mee leaue, 

.By circumftance to curfe thy curfed felfe. 

Glo. Fairer then tongue canname thee ,Ietmee bane 
Some patient Ie.afure to excufe'my felfe. 1*7 o'. ‘ 

Z^.Fouler then heart can thinkethee, thou canft make 
Noexcufecnrrant, but to hang thy felfe. 

Glo. By fuch dilpaire Ilb.ould accufemy felfe. 

.And by dilpairing Ihouldft thouftand excufd 
For doing worthy vengeance on thy felfe, . y v/o 
Which d.rdft , vnworthy daughter vpon others. 

Glo. Say that I flew them net. \ 

La. Why then they are not dead : 

But dead they areand diuelifli flaueby thee. 

Glo. I did not kill your husband. 

La. Why then hee ig ; alitie. 

G7*.Nay he is dead and flaine by Edwards hand. 

In thy foule throat thou lieft. Qjueene Mare ret -few 
l hy bloody faulchion fmooking in his blood, -• < 

I tic wuich thoy once didft bend againft her breff, **• 

But that my brother beat alfide the poynt. 

,..i . : ' ™ f s ptouoked by herflanderous tongue. 

Which laid her guilt vpon fny guiltlneffe flioulders • 

Wht k° U Wa r* F rouokcd b y thy bloody minde. 

D \A a neucr u * eamt on ought ;but butcherycs i rl I . -'C- 
Didft thou not kill this King ? Glo. Igrantyee, 

• ® 1 Lady 



L^.Doeft grantmee hedgehog, then God grant mce too 
Thoumaieft bee damned for that wicked deede; 

Oh he.waf gentle, milde , and vettilous. 

Glo. The fitter for the King of Heatieh that hath him. 
La. Hee is in Heauen, • where thou /halt neuer come. 
^f/p.Let him thankemee that holpeto fend him thither, 
For he wa^.fitter: for that place then Earth. 

La. ‘ Andthou vnftt for any place but Hell* 
qio. Yes one place elle^if you will heare meename it. 
La. SomeDungeon- Glo. Your' bed -chambu, 

La. J 11 reif betide the chamber where thou lieft. 

Glo. So will it Maddam till I he with you. 

La. I hope for 

Glo. I knowfo, but gentle Lady -Ame, 

To leaue this kind incounter of your wits, 

And fall fome what into a flower methode •* 

Tsmot thecauferofthe time-leife deaths. 

Of theie Plant a genets i : Hevry Edward. 

As blamefull as the executioner ? 

£<*.Thou art the caufe, and mod accurfl effie6l. 
glo . Your beauty was the caufe ofthat effect* 

Your beauty which did haunt mee in my fleepe. 

To vndertake the deathof ‘altthe World, 

So I might reft that houre in yourfvveetebofome* 

La. If I thought that , I tell thee homicide, 
Thefenailes fhouldrend that beauty from their cheekes. 
GVo.Thefe eyes could neuer endure lweet beauties wrack, 
Youfliould not blemifli them if I flood by : 

As all the world is cleared by theSunne, 

So I b\t that, it is my day, mylifet 
La. felacke night ouerfhadetby day,and death thy life* 
Glo. Cur/e not thy felfe-faire creature, thou art both. 
La. I would I were to bee reuenged on thee, 

Glo.lt is a quarrell moft vnnaturall, 
fo be reuenged on him that loueth you. 

La. h is a quarrell luft and reafonable, 
f© bee reuenged on him that flew my Husband, 

Glo. He that bereft thee Lady eftby husband 
Did it to hdpe thee to a better husband * 



mam ..K' <9/ Richard the Third. 

La. His better doth not breach vpdtt the Earth.’ 

Glo. Go too, he liues that loues you better then he could 

La. Name him. Glo. Plantageneu 

La. Why what was hee ? • * 

glo. The felfe fame name but.one of better nature. 

La. Where is hee ? • ■- • f 

Glo. Heere. _ Shees)ittesatk*m. 

Why doeft fpit at him ? - 

La. Would it weremortallpoyfon for thy fake* 

Glo. Neuer camepoyfon'from lb lweeice a place* 

La, Neuer hung poy fon on a fouler T oade^ . 

Out of my fight thou doft infeft my- eyes. 

Glo. Thine eyes lwecte Ladyhaue infe&ed mine* 

La. W ould they were Bafiliskes to ftrike thee dead. 
Glo. I would they were, that I might die- sconce. 

For now they kill me with a liuing death * ■ : 

Thofceyes of thine, from mine hauedraWine fait teares, 
Shamea their afpect with (loreofchildi/h drops, 

I neuer fued to frinds nor enemy, 

Mytonguecould neuer learne fweete fmoothing words. 
But now thy beauty is propofde my fee j 
My proud heart fues and prompts my tongue to lpeake. 
Teach not my lips fuch fcorne,for they were made 
For killing Lady not for. fuch contempt. 

If thy reuengefull heart cannot forgine, 

Loe here I lend thee this fharp poynted fword. 

Which ifyoupleafe to hidein this true bofome. 

And let the foule forth that adometh thee : 

I lay it naked to thy deadly ftroake ; 

And humbly beg the death vpon my’ Knees* 

Nay, doe not pawfe,twasTthat kild your husband. 

But twas thy beauty that prouoked me : 

Nay now dilpatch,twas I that Kild King Henry , 

But twas thy heauenly face that fet me on .* Heere (he lets 
Take vp thy fword againe,or take vp me. fall the Sword 
La. Arife di(fembler , though I wifhthy death, 

I Will not be the executioner. 

G/c.Then bid me kill my felfe,and I will dee it. 

La. I haue already. 
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The Trjigedf 

Gib. Tufft that was in thyrage 7 c >■ ' 

Spcake itagaineyand euen with the word, 

7 hat hand which for ray loue did kill thy loue, 

Shall for thy loue , kill a farre truer loue. 

To both their deaths thou fuait bee acceffary s 

La. I would know thy heart ; 

Glo. Tis figured in my Tongue- 

La. I feare mce both are falfe« 

Glo. Then neuer man was true. 

La. Well, well, put vp your iword. 

Cjlo. Say then my peace is made. 

La. That fhall you know hereafter. 

Glo. But I fnall liue in hope. 

La. All men I hope liue lb. 

Glo . Vouchfafe to were this ring* 

La. To take is not togiue. . 

t//** Looks how this ring incompalfeth thy finger, 
Euen fo thy breftinclofeth my poore heart. 

Were both of them for both ofthem are thine 
And if thy poors fupplyant may 
Butbegonefauour at thy gracious band, 

Thou doeft confirme his happineffe foreuer . 

La. What is it ? 

gl§. That it would pleafe thee leaue thefc fad defines 
To him that hath more caufet© bee a mourner. 

And prelently repaire to Crosby place , 

Whereafter I haue lolemnely enterred 
At Chtrtjie Monaftery this noble King, 

And wet his graue with my repentant teares, 

I will with all expedient duty lee you : 

Fordiuers vnknowne reafons , Ibefeech you 
Grant mee this boone* 

La. W ith all my heart , and much it ioyes me too 3 
To fee you are become fo penitent; 

TreJJiUzrA Bartly , goe a long with mee. 

Glo. Bid me farewell. 

La. Tis more then you defense s 
But fince you teach mec how to flatter you p 
Imagine I haue fayd farewell already ^ Exit. 



^Richard the 7 bird. 

Glo. Sirs, take vpthecourfe. 

Ser. Towards Chert/tt ■ noble Lord ? 

Glo. No to white Fryers there attend my comming : 
Was cuer woman in this humour woed >Exeu..Ma»tt Glo 
Was euer woman in this humour wonne ? 

He haue her , but I will not keepe her long. 

What > I haue kild her husband and her father, 

,To take her in her hearts cxtreamell heate : 

“With curfes in her mouth, teares in her eyes. 

The bleeding witnefle of her hatred by : 

Hauing God, her conlcience.and thele barres againft mee 
And I nothing to backe my fute withall 
But the plaine Diuelland diflembiing lookeSi, 

And yet to win her all the world is nothing ? Hah ? 

Hath fihee forgot already that braue Prince 
Edward her Lord, Whom Home three moneths fince 
Stabd in my angry mood at Tewxhnrji ? 

A fwceter and louelier Gentleman, 

Framd in the prodigality of nature ; 

Yong, valiant, vvife, and no doubt right royal!. 

The Ipacious world cannot againe aftoord. 

And will fhee yet debace her eyes on mee, ^ 

That crept the golden prime ofehis fweet Prince 
And made her widdow to a woefull bed t 
On me , whofe all not equals Edwards moity. 

On me that halt,and am vnlhapen thus ? 

My Dukedometobee a beggerly denier, 

I doe miflake my peribn all this while, 

Vponmylife fiie finds although I cannot 
My felfe,to bee a marualous proper man. 

He bee at charge for a Looking -glalfe, 
Andentertainefomefcore or two of tailors 
Ip ttudy fafhions to adorne my body. 

Since I am crept in fauour with myfelfc, 

* will maintaine it with a little coif. 

But firft ileturneyon fellow in hisgraue^ 

And then return^ lamenting to my loue* 

Shine out faire funne.till I haue broughta glaffe, 
i hat I may fee my flaadow as I paffe> ’ Exit . 
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The Tugtdy 

Eft^er £ueette y l.Oi& Ritters and Gray 
J?/.Hauc patience Maddam, thers no doubt his Maiefty, 
Will foonq recouer his accuftomed health. 

Gray. In that you brooke it- ill , it makes him vvprie. 
Therefore for Gods lakeetuertaine good comfort, 

And cheare his grace with quicke and merry words, 

G)tt. If bee were dead what would betide or mee ? 
J<7 . No other harmebutlofle cfiuch a Lord. 

^«.The lofle of fuch a Lord includes all harme. 

(jray.lhe . heauens haue bleft you with a goodly forme. 
•To bee your comforter when heeisgone. 

<Hu.Oh heis young, and his minority 
Is putintbetruft of Richard GUcefter, 

A man that loues not mee , nor none of you. 
fit. It is concluded hee fliall bee Protestor ? 

Qu. It is determined , not concluded yet, 

But fo it muft be if the King miicarry. Enter Buck; Darby* 
Gr. Here comes the Lords of Buckingham and Darby. 
Buc * Good time of day vnto your royall grace, 
XV.God make your Maiefty ioyfull as you hauebeene. 
^.The Countefle Richmond, good my Lord of Darby, 
To your good prayers will fcarcefay , amen : 

Yet Drfrl/j.nptwithdanding flieesyour wife. 

And loues not mee, bee you good Lord a If tired 
J hate not you for herproud arrogancy. 

Dar, I befeech you ey ther not beleeuc. 

The enuious Handers of her acculers. 

Or if fhee bee accufed in true report, 

Bearcwith herweakneffe, which I thinke proceeds 
From wayward ficknefle,andno grounded malice. 

^LSaw you the King to day my Lord Darby ? 

Dar .But now the Duke of Buckingham and * I, 

Came from vifiting his Maiefty. 

JsJw.What likelihood of his amendment Lords ? 
Buc. Madam, good hope, his grace Ipeakes chearfully» 
j£«.God grant him health, did you confer with him? 
itec.Madam wee did, Hee delires to make at onement 
Betwixt the Duke of Glocefter and your brotherst 
And betwixt them and my Lord Chamberlaine ♦ . 

And 



And fent to warne them of his royall presence. 

Ou. W ould all were well , but that will neuer oee« 

I fefie our happineffe, is at the higheft. Dnter Gloce.ter y 
C /tf.They dee me wrong and I will not endure it. 

Who are they that complaine vnto the King i 

I hat 1 forfooth a m fterfie loue them not : 

P,y holy Paul they loue his grace but lightly 
That fill his eares with luchdifl’entiousrumotirs ' 

Becaufe I cannot Hatter and ipeake faiirfe, 

Smile in mens faces fmooth deceiue and cog 
Duckewith French nods, and apifii courteiie, 

I mult bee held a cankerous enemy. 

Cannot a plaine man Hue and thinke no harms 
But thus in fimple truth muft bee abufde 
By filken Hie infinuating lackes ? 

Ri . To whome in this prefence fpeake your gra®?* 

Glollo thee that hath nohonefty nor grace* 

When haue I iniured thee, when done thee Wrong, 

Or thee , or thee , or any of your fa&ion ? 

A plague vponyou all. His royall perfon ' 

( Whome God preferuebetterthenyoucanwiflr ) 
Cannot bee quiet fcarcea breathing while. 

But you muft trouble him with lewd complaints- ' 

Qu, Brother ofGlecefter , you miftake the matter - 

The King of his owne royall difpofition. 

And not prouokt by any filter elle, 

Ayming belike at your interiour hatred, 

Which in your outward a&ions Hiewes it felfe, 

Againft my kindred,brother,and my felfe ’. 

Makes him to fend that whereby wee may gather 
I he ground of your ill will, and to remotie it. 

<jlo. I cannot tell , the world is growne fobad, 
That»rf».f way prey where eagles dare not pearch,- 
Since euery iacke became a G entleman 
There’s many a gentle perfon made a iacke. 

JV.Come,come we know your meaning brother 
You enuy mine aduancement and my friends, 

God grant wee neuer may haue needeofyou. 

Glo, Meane time, God grant that wee haue neede of you 

Our 




uur nrotner is lmpnioned by your meanes. 

My lelfe di (graced , and the Nobility 

Held in contempt, whilft many faire promotions 

Arc dayly giuen to enoble thole 

That lcarfe tome two dayes llnce were worth a noble* 

By him that raifde mee to this carefull height. 
From that contented hap which I enioyd, 

I neuer did infcncehis Maiefty 

Againft the Du^e of Clarence , but hauebeene 

An earneft aduocate to plead for him. 

My Lord , you doe mee fhamefull iniury, 
Falfelytodrawmee in, fuch vile fufpedf . 

Glo. You may deny that you were not thecaufe, 

Of my Lord Haftings iateimprifonment. 

Ritt. She may my Lord* 

tf/o.Sh.e may.L.i?/'*<fr/,why who knowesnot fo? 

She may do more fir then denying that : 

She may helpe you to many preferments , 

And then deny her ay ding hand therein. 

And lay thole honours on your high delerts- 
What may fhe not ? fhe may, yea marry may (he* 

Rift* What marry may Ihee ? 

Gig. What marry may fhe ? marry with a King 
A batcheler , a hanlbme tripling too. 

I wis your Grandam had a Worlcr match. 

j£«-My L.of Glocefier, I haue to long borne 
Your blunt vpbraidings, and your bitter fcoffes 
By heauen I will acquaint his Maiefty, 

With thofe groflfe taunts I often haue endured. 

I had rather be a country feruant maide. 

Then a Queene with this condition. 

To be thus taunted,fcorned,and baited at. Enter fkt. 

Small ioy haue I in being EngUnds Queene. Margret. 
_ £j** Mar. End kfned be that fmali,God I befeech thee, 
Thy honour , ftate , and feat is due to mee. 

Glo* What ? threat you mee with telling the King ? 
Tell him and fpare not looke what I fayd, 

1 will auoch inprdence of the King : 

Tig time to lpeake , when paines are quite forgot* 



I . of Richard the Third. 

'eht.Mar. Out Diuell , I remember themtoo well. 

Thou fteweft my husband Henry in the Tower, 

And Edward my poore fonne at 7“ ewxbury* 

Clo* Ere you were Queene yea or your husband King* 
I was a packe-horfe in his great affaires, 

A vveeder out of his proud aduerfaries, 

A liberall rewarder of his friends : 

Toroyaliize his blood I lpilt mine owne* ! 

.Yea, and much better blood, then his or thine, 
G/o.Inall which time,you and your husband Gray* 

W ere famous for the Houfe of Lankafier : 

And Kifters , fo were you- Was not your husband 
In Margrets battaile at Szim^lhns Line : 

Let me put in your mind,if yours forget. 

What you haue beene ere no w,and what you are : 

Withall , what I haue beene, and what I am- 
f&.Mar. A murtherous villaine: and fo ftill thou art. 
Glo. Poore Clarence did forfake his Father Warwick** 
Yeaand forfwore himfelfe ( which /^pardon ) 

Me- Mar. Which God reuenge 
. 5?' fight on Edwardt party for the Crowne, 

And for hismeede ( poore Lord ) he is mewed vp. 

I wouM to God my heart were flint like Edwards, 

Or Edwards foft and pittyfull like mine, 

I am too chftdilh foolifh for this world . ‘ 

Thou rarlft Hle theC hdl fliame » a nd leaue the world 

ThouCacodcemon, there thy Kingdomeis- 

Wh^h L ° rdot Glocefttrin £ bole bufie dayes, 

SS** r Vr SV°P/ oue ^^mies, y 3 

to thCn ° ur .J- ord > 0Ur ^wfull King. 

G/. i d , £ >' ou fi^uld be our King. 

Famet fr f ^ ' 1 had rather be a pedlr, 

Q % lt ff om my heart the thought ofitf 

YoV7i,onM As - ltUe I0 ^ m y Lord >s you fuppofe 

That t i. n ;^ y L. • F y? u lu Ppofe mme, 

A httlefev ^ bClI1g th L C Quecnc hereof. 

For I am flie ^andVi^ tbereof > 

llie ’ and altogether ioylelfe- 

C lean 




The Tragedy { 

I can -no longer bold, me patient. 

Heare me you wrangling pirates that fall out, 

I fhaking out that which you haue pild from me ! 

Which of you tremble not thatlookc on me ? _ 

If not , that I being Ghteenc , you bow like lubiecis* 

Yet that by you difpofd , you quake like rebels- : 

O gentle viliaine , doe not turnc away* 

til o. Foule wrinkled- witchjwhacmak’ it thou in my fight?' 

Mar. But repiticion of what thou halt mard, 
That will I make-, before I let theegoc : 

A husband and a fonne thou oweft vnto me, 

And thou a kingdpme , all of you allcagence . : 

The ferrow that! haue by right is yours, 

And all the pleafures you vfurpe , is mine. 

Cjlo, Thecurfe my noble father layd one thee, 

When thou didft Crownehis warlike browes with paper 
And with thy fcorne drew riuers from his eygs, 

And then to drie them , gau' It the Duke a clout 
Stecpt in the blood of pritty Rutland : 

His curfes then frbm bitemeffe of foule. 

Denounc’d againftthee , are fallen ypon thee. 

And God , not we , hath plagued t^ry bloody deed- 
J*#. So iiilt is God to rite theihnocent* 
liafl.O twas the fouled deed to day that Babe, 

And the molt mercilcfle. thateuer was heard of. 

Mi. Tyrants thcmfelues wept when it was reported, 

D' erf No manbut prophefied reuenge for it. - 
Hue. North umber lard then prefent, wepttofeeit- 
c^Mar. What ? were you i'narling all before I came, 
Ready to catch each other by the throat, , 

Andturne you now your, hatred now on. me ? 



Dtl* 



That Henries death my loiieiy Edwards death. 

Their Kingdomes loft my vvoefullbanifhment. 

Could all but anfwerefor that peeuifh brat ? 

Can curfes pearce the Clouds, and enter beauen ; 
Why then giue way dull Clouds to my quickie curies : 
If not by warre, by ftirfet die your King. 

As ours by murder to make him a King. 

Edward 



of Richard the Third, 

Edward my fonne , which now is Prince of Wales, 

For Edward my fonne, which was the Prince of Wales, 
Died in his youth by like untimely violence, 

Thyfelfea Q.ueene, for me that wasaQueene, 

Out -hue thy glory , like my wretched felfe : 
lew mayft thou line to waile thy childrens lofle, 

And fee another, as I fee thee now 
Deckt in thy glory, as thou art Raid in mine: 

Long dye tby happy dayes before thy death. 

And after many lengthnea houres of griefe. 

Dye neyther mother, wife ,nor S n glands Queenc, 

Rt tiers and Torfet, you were ftandersby. 

And fo wart thou -Lord Hafiings, when my fonne 
Was ftabd with bloody daggers, God Tpray him. 

That none of you, may liue your natural! age. 

But by fome vnlookt accident cut off . 

Glo ♦ Haue done tby charme thou hatefull withered hag. 
QMar. And leaue out thee?ftay dog for thou fhall heare 
If heauen Haue any gricuousplague in ftore. 

Exceeding thofe that I can wifh vpon thee : 

O let them keepe it till thy finnes be ripe. 

And then hurle downe their indignation 
On thee the troubler of the poore worlds peace: 

The worme of confcience fiill begnavv thy foule. 

Thy friends fufpe& for traytors whiltt thou liue ft. 

And fakedeepe traytors for thy deareft friends, 
Nofleepecloie vp the deadly eyes of thine, 

Vnleife it be whilft fome tormenting dreame 
Affrights thee with a hell of vgly diuels, 

Thoueluifh markt, abortiue rooting hog. 

Thou that waft feald in thy natiuily 
The ilaue of nature, and the fonne of hell. 

Thou flander of thy mothers heauy wombe. 

Thou loathed iffue of thy fathers loynes. 

Thou rag of honour, thou detefted, &c. 

, Glo. Mar gut. 

Richard. Glo. Ha ? 

Q.. Mar. I call thee not. 
ij^.Then cry thee mercy : for I had thought. 



Thou 
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Thou haft cajd me dl -.the fe .bitter names, 

JMar, Why fo I diuf but [coke for no reply % 

O lctrnie make th.e period to nay cujr.fe* 

G/c. Tis done by. me, and ends by Mar gret. 
Thushaueyou breathed your curfe a gainft your felfe. 

ftft^Mar •Poore painted Q.ueene,vaine flourish of my for- 
W by ftrewft thou Sugar on that boded lpider, ( tune : 
Whole deadly webbe infnareththee about ? 

Foole, foole, thou wjretft a Knife t© kill thy felfe. 

The time will come when thou {halt wifh for me, 

To helpe thee curie that poyfoned b.unch-backt Toade, 
Baft. Falfe boafting woman, end thy franttcke curfe, i 
leaft to thy harmethou moue our patience. ( mine. 

ftft^Mar. Fouls fhame vpon you, you haue all mou'd 
Ri. Were you well feru’d,you would he taught your duty. 
QJWar. To ferue me well, you flrould dcfe me duty. 
Teach me robe your Queene, and yo>u my fubiebts , 
Qbferue me well and teach your feiue6 that duty. 

Derft . Dilpute not with her, (he is lunatique. 

<>hMar, Peace mafter Marque fle, you arc malapert, 

Y our fire-new ftampe of honour is fearce currant ; 

O that your young Nobility cpuld iudge, 
what’twerc toJoofe it, and be miferable ? 

They that ftand high,haue mighty blafts to fhake them. 
And lfthey fall„they da/h them to pieces- 
G/o-Goodcounfcll marry, learnc it,learne it Marqueflfe. 
!>/ v 1 toucheth y ou (my Lord ) as much as me. 

6/o. Yea, and much more, but I was borne fo high 
Our Aiery buildeth in the Caedars top. 

And dallieswiththe winde,and feornes the funne. 

. A nd turnes the Suqne to i]jade,a!as, alas. 

Witneffe my funne,now in the fhade of death, 
hole bright on i (Inning beames, thy cloudy wrath. 

Hath m eternal! darkenefle foulded vp s 
. Your Aiery buildeth in our Aieriesneaft. 

O God that feeft it, doe notfufferit ; 

As it was wonne with blood, loft be it fo. 

Buck. Have done for foame, if not for charity, 

Q. MarMrge neyther charity nox fliame to me, 

Vncha- 
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Uncharitably with me ha ue you dealt. 

And fhamefully by you my hopes are butchered, 

My charity is outrage, life my foame, 

And in my flume (hall Hue my forrowes rage. 

Buck- Haue done. 

£KMar. O princely Buckingham, I will kifle thy hand 
Inlfigne of league and amity with thee , 

Now fa ire befall thee and thy Princely houfe, 

Thy garments are not fpotted with our blood. 

Nor thou within the eompafie of my curfe. 

Bnck-^ot none heere, lof curfes neuer pafle 
The lips of them that breath them in theayre. 

QJBar. lie not beleeue but they aftend theskie. 

And there awake Gods gentle fleeping peace* 

O Buckingham, beware of yonder dogge, 

Looke when he fawnes he bites, and when he bites. 

His venome tooth will rankle thee to death, 

Haue not to doe with him, beware of him .• 

Sinne,d«ath,and hell, hath fet their markes on him. 

And all their minifters attend on him. 

Glo. What doth {bee fay my Lord of Buckingham ? 
Buck; Nothing that I refped my gratious Lord. 

QJffar , W hat doft thou fcorne me for my gentle coun* 
And footh the diuell that I warne thee from ? (fell, 

0 but remember this another day, 

When he (hall lplic thy very heart with forrow. 

And fey, poore Mar grot was a Prophetefle 
Liue each of you, the fubie61 of his hate, * 

And he to you,and all of you to God. Exit. 

Baft. My haire doth ftand an end to heare her curfes, 
A/«.And fo doth mine, I wonder (bees at liberty ? 

A tiw blarnc h , er ’ b ^ Gods hol y mother, 
anee h«h had too much wrong, and I repent 

My part thereof that I haue done. 

I neuer did her any to my knowledge. 

6 to. But you haue all the yamaee of this wronc" 

1 w« too hocte to doc fomc body food, 

Thatis too cold in thinking on it now: 

Marry ufoz Clarence, hee i s well repay d, 

c \ He 
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He is frankt vp to fatting for his paines, 

God pardon them that are thecaufeofit. 

r i . A vertuou s and G hriftian-like concluG on. 

To pray for them that haue doneicathto vs. 

gio . So doe I euer being well aduifed , 

For had I curft, now I had curftmy felfe. 

Catf Maddam his Maiefty doth call for you : 

A nd for your noble grace,and you my Lord. 
jdu. Cate shy we come, Lords will you goe with vs ? 

Ri. Maddam^we will attend your grace. Exeunt Manet 
Glo . I doe thee wrong, and frrft began to braule, G[«, 

T he fecret mifchiefe that I let a broach, 

I lay vnto the greuious charge of others : 

Clarence , whom I indeed hauc iayd in d arkneffes 
I doe beweepe too many fimple gulls: 

Namely,to Hafiings, Darky, Buckingham, 

And fay it was the Quetne, and her allies- 
That ftrires the King againft the Duke my brother. 

Now they beleeue me, andiwithall wifh me 
To be reuenged on Ritters, Vaughan, Gray, 

But thenfigh, and with a peeceof Scripture, 

Tell them/hat God bids vs to doe good for euill: 

And thuslcloathemy naked villany 

With old odde ends, ftolen out of holy writ, , 

And leeme a Saint,when moft I play the diuell. 

But foft, here comes my executioners. Enter execution 

How now my hardy ftout refolued mates, ners. 

Are yea not going to dilpatch this deed ? 

Exe. Weare my Lord^nd cometo haue the warrant. 
That we may be admitted where he is. 

G/o.lt was well thought vpon, I haue it here about me, 
When you haue done, ,repaire to Crosby place. 

But firs, be fuddaine in the execution : 

W ithall,obdurate ; doe not heare him pleade. 

For Clarence is well fpoken,and perhaps 
Maymoue your hearts to pity if youmarkehim. 
A.ve.TulL,fearenot my Lord, we will not ftand to prate, 
Talkers are no good doers be affured : 

We come to vie our handstand not our tongues. 

Qilot 
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C/tf.Your exes drop milftones,when fooleseies dropteaics 
T like vou Lad s, about your hufineffe. txettnt. 

1 Enter Clarence Broltenvttry. ? 

Bro. Why lookes your Grace fo heauily to day r 
da. O I haucpaft a milerable night. 

So full of Vgly fights, of gaftly dreames : 

That as I am a Cbriftian faithfull man, 

I would not (pend another fuch a night, 

Thou °h t'were to by a world of happy dayes. 

So full of diimall terrour was the time. 
ito-YVhat was your dreame?! long to heare you tell it* 
Cla. Me thought I was imbarkt for Burgundy, 

And in my company my brother C beefier. 

Who from my Cabbin tempted me to walke 
Vpon the hatches ,there he lookes towards>P«^^«d, 

And cited vp a thoufand fearefuil times,' 

During the warres of T orke and L anka.fi er. 

That had befallen vs : as we paft along, 

Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 

Me.thought that G beefier ftumbled and in Rumbling 
Strooke me ( that thought to ftay him ) ouer boord 
Into the tumbling billowes of the maine : 

Lord, Lord, me thought what paine it wasto drowne., 
W hat dread full noyle o f water in mine e ares , 

What a fight of death within mine eyes ; 

Me thought I law a thoufand fearefuil wrackes. 

Ten thoufand men that fifties gnawed vp n. 

Wedges of Gold , great Anchors, hea^ . ofPearle , 
Ineftimable Rones, vnualued Iewels. 

Some lay in dead mens Souls , and inthofe holes 
W here eyes did once inhabit , there were crept 
As ifitt’were in fcorneof eyes, re fleeing gerns- 
W hich wade the flimy bottorr.e of the deepe. 

And moktthe dead bones that lay (hatred by. 

Brok. Had you luchleafure in the time ol death, 

To gaze vpon the fecrets of the deepe ? 

Cla. Me thought I had : for ftillthe enuious Hood . 
Kept in my foule , and would not let it foorth, 

Tokeepe the empty, vaft, and wandring ayre. 

But 
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Butfmothred it: within my panting bulke- 
Which almoft burft to belch it in the Sea. 

“Srok. A waktyounot with this fore agonie ? 

Clar.O no, my dreame was lengthned after life, 

0 then began the tempeft of my foule, 

Whopaft ( me thought) the melanccly flood, 

With that grim ferryman which Poets write of, 
VntotheKingdomeof per;: etuall night : 

The firrt that there did greete my ftrangers foule. 

Was my great father in law/enowned Warwick*, 

Who cried aloud, what fcourge for periury 
Can this darke Monarchic afford falfe Clarence > 

And fohevaniflit: Then came wandring by, 

A fhadow like an Angell,in bright haire, 

Dabled in blood, and heTqueakt outa loud* 

Clarence is come,falfe, fleeting periurd Clarence, 
a hat ftabd me in the field ac Teivxbxryi 
Seize on himFuries,takehim to your torments. 

With that me thought a legion offoule feinds 
Enuironed me about, andhouledin mine eares. 

Such hideous cries, chat with the very noyle, 

1 trembling wakc,and for a feafon after. 

Could not beleeue but that I was in hell. 

Such terribleimpreflion made the dreame. 

-Sn^.No maruaile my Lord though it affrighted you, 

2 promife you I am affraid to heare you tell it, 

Cla. O Rrokmbury , I haue done thofe things, 

Which now bi. es euidence againft my fbule. 

For Edwards fake, and fee how he requitesme : 

I pray thee gentle Keeper flay by me. 

My foule is heauy,and I faine would fleepe, 

Brek.1 .will (my Lord,)God giueyour grace good reft, 
Sorrow breakes feafons,and repofing houres 
Makes the night morning, and the noone-tide night. 
Princes haue but their titles for their glories. 

An outward honour for an inward toyle : 

And for vnfelt imaginations, 

They often feele a world of reftletfe cares s 
So that betwixt your tkles,and low names. 



cfKichaxdthe Third. 

There’s nothing differs but the outward fame. 

The mnnherers enter. 

In Gods Name what are you, and how came yon hither ? 

* Sxe,l would fpeake with Clarence. md I came hither on 
Bro. Yea, are you fo briefe ? my legs, 

2 Exe. O fir.it is better to be briefe then tedious,* 
Shewhim your Commiflion,talkeno more. He readiest* 

Bro. I am in this commanded to deliuer 
T he noble Duke of Clarence to your hand s, * 

I will not reafon what is meant thereby, 

Becaufe I will be guiltlefle of tht meaning: 

Here are the keyes there fit-s the Duke a fleepe. 

He to his Maiefty,and certifiehis Grace, 

That thus I haue refignd my place to you, 

Exe. Dee lb, it is a poyntofwifedome. 
a- What flhall we ftab him as he fleepes ? 
i No, then he wiilfay twas dene cowardly 
When he wakes. 

3 When he wakes. 

Why foole he fliall neuer wake till the iudgement day. 
i Why then he will fay, we ftabd him fleeping. 

3 The vrging ofthat word Iudgement, hath bred a kinds 
cf remorfe in me. 
i What art afraid ? 

2 Not to kill him,hauing a warrant for it,buttobedamnd 
for killing him, from which no warrant can defend vs* 

1 Backetothe DukeofCiWfrcr, tell him fo. 

2 I pray thee ftay a while, I hope my holy humour will 
change, twas wont to hold me but while one could tell xx. 

1 How deft thou feele thy felfe now ? (me. 

2 Faith feme certaine dregs of confidence are yet within 

1 Remember our reward when the deed is done, 

2 Zounds he dies, I had forgot the reward* 

1 Where is thy confeience now l 



2 ^ et it goe, there’s few or none will entertaine it. 

. i How if it come to thee againe ? 

s ile 



2 Jn the Duke of Glocefiers purfe. 

1 So when he opens his purfe to giue vs our reward; 
Thy confeience flies out. 
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2. 1 lenoumeddls with it, it is a dangerous thing, ■ 
it makes a man a coward. A man cannot ftcale, 
liutit accufeth him, he cannot ftcalebut it checks him : 

He cannot lie with his neighbours wife but it detefts 
Him, it is a blulliingfliamefullfpirit that mutinies 
In a mansbofome t it fils one full of obftaclesj 
It made me once reftore a recce of gold that I found. 

It beggers any man that kccpes it : it is turnd out of all 
Townes and Cities-for a dangetous thing,and cuery 
Man that meanestoliue well, and endeauours to trull 
To himfelfe, and line without it. 

1 . Zounds , itis euen now at my elbow, perfvvading me 
Not to kill the Duke. 

2. T ake the Diuell in thy minde,and beleeue him not. 

He would infinuate with thee to make thee figb • 

i .Tut lam ilrong in fraud he cannot preuaile with me , 
I warrant thee* 

2. Stood like a tall fellow that relpects his reputation. 
Come fhallwe tothisgeare ? 

i .Take him oner the coftard with the hilt of my Sword, 
And then we will chop him in the Malm fey, but in the next 
2-Oh excellent deuice.make a foppe ofhim. (roome-* 

1. Harke,' heftirs fhalll ftrike ? 

3. No, firil lets reafon with him. Cla. awaketh. 

Cla.W here art thou keeper, giue me a cup of Wine. 

i .You fiiall haue Wine enough, my Lord anone. 

Cla. la Gods Name what art thou, : 

2, A man, as you are.- 
CAz.But not as I am ,• royall. 

1. Nor you as we are loyall. 

CZz.Thy voyce is thunder ,but. thy lookes are humble. 

2. My voyce isnowthe Kings, my lookes mine owne- 
CZz.How darltely and how deadly doeft thon fpeakej? 

Tell me, who are you ? wherefore came you hither l 
Am , To, to , to. 

Cla. To murther me. ? Am. I. 

Cla. You fcairce haue the heart to-tell me fo, l . 

And therefore cannot haue the heart to doe it. 

Wherein my friend s haue. I. offended you ? 

i. Offended 
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1 Offended vs you haue not, but the King. 

Cla I fhall be reconciled to him againe, 
a Meucr mv Lord, therefore picpare to dye. 
da. Me you caldforth from out a world of men 
To hay the innocent ? what is my offence ? 

Where are the euidence to. accule me ? 

What law full quell hathgiuen their verdiit vp 
Vmo the frowning Iudge,or who pronounc d 
The bitter fentence of poor e Clarence death. 

Before I be conuiS by courfe of Law ? 

To threaten me with death is moft vnlawfull ; 

I charge you as you hope to haue redemption 

By Chrifts deare Blood ihed for our gricuous finnes 
That you depart and lay no bandson me, 

'1 he deed you vndertake is damnable, 

1 What we will doe,we doc vpon command, 

3 And he that hath commanded vs is the King. 

C/4 .Erroneous vaffaile,the great King of Kings , 

Hath in his Table of his Law commanded. 

That thou (halt doe no murder , and wilt thou then 
Spume at his ediit,and fulfill a mans ? 

Take heed, for he holds vengeance in his hands, 
Tohurlevpon their heads that breake his law* 

2 And that fame vengeance doth he throw on thee, 

For falfe forfwearing,and for murder too i 

Thou didftreceiue the holy Sacrament, 

To fight the quarrell of the houfe-of Lanka fi er . 

1 And like a traytortothe name of God, 

Didft breake that vow, and with thy trecherous blade 
Vnript the bowels of thy foueraignes fonne, 

2 Whom thou wert fwome to cberiflvand defend* 
x Howcanft thou vrge Gods- dreadfull'Law to vs. 

When thou haft broke Tt in fo deare degree ? 

Cla. Alaffe/or whofe fake did 1 that ill deed ? 

For Edward ,for my brother, for his fake : 

Why firs, he fends you not to murder me for this. 

For in this finne he is as deepeas r. 

If God will be reuenged for this deed. 

Take not the quarrell from his powerfull acme, 

D 2 He 
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He needes no indite# nor lawfull courfe, 

To cut off tho'e that haue offended him* 
i Who made thee then a bloody minifter, 

W hen gallant fpring,braue Plantagenet, 

The Princely Nouice was ftrooke dead by thee. 

Cla. My brothers loue, the Dinell,and my rage, 
i Thy brothers lone, the Diuell,and thy fault, 

Haue brought vs hither now to murder thee. 

Cla . Oh.ifyou louemy brother, hate not me, 

I am his brother, and I loue him well : 

If you behirde for neede,goc backe againe. 

And 1 will fend you to my brother Cj beefier , 

Who will reward you better for my life. 

Then Edward will for tidings of my death* 

3 Y ou are deceiued,your brother G beefier hates you. 

Cla. Oh no,he Joues.me,and he holds me deare, 

C oe y ou to him from me. 

Am. I fo we will. 

Cla. Tell him,when that our Princely father Yorke 3 
Bieft his three formes with his vi#orious armc ; 

And chargd vs from his foule to loue each other. 

He little thought of this diuided friend ffiip. 

Bid Cjlocctter thinke on this, and he will weepe. 
Hw.I,miillones,as he le (Toned vs to weeper 
Cla. O doe not (lander himforhe is kind, 
i Right as fnow in harueft, thou deceiueft thy (elfe, 

Tis he thatfentvs hither now to murder thee. 

Cla. It cannot bc.“ for when I parted with him 
He hugd me in his armes, and fwore with lobs, 

.That he would labour my deliucry. 

3 W hy fo he doth, now he deliuers thee. 

From this worlds thraldome, to the ioyes of Heauen* 
i Make peace with God, for you muft dye my Lord.' 

Cla . Haft thou that holy feeling in thy foule. 

To counfell me to make my peace with God; 

And art thou yet to thy owne foule fo blinde. 

That thou wilt war with God, for murdring me? 

Ah firs confider, he that fet you on 

To doe this deed, will hate you for this deed, 

s What . 



J Exit 
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a What Hull we d oe? _ 

Cla. Relent, and fa ue your loules. 

, Ufient tiscowardly,and woimmlJi. 
rb^o tto relent, isbeaftly fauage,anddiuellilR ;3 

Mv friends 1 fpie Tome piity in your lookes ; 
Ohifthyeyesbe not a flatterer. 

Come thou on my ftde and mtreate for me : 

Abe-cing Prince what beggerpitties not ? 

A i 1 thuLnd thus; if this will not feme .He slabs him 
Tie chon thee in the Malmefey but in the next roome* 

z A bloody deed anddefperatelyperformd. 

How faine would I like P slate wafh my hands, 

Of this moft grieuous guilty murder done. 

1 Whv doft thou not helpe me ? 

By heauen the Duke fhall know how facke thou art. 

2 I would he knew that I h*d fauea his brother* 
Takethou the fee, and tel! him what I fay. 

Fori repent me chat theDukeisfiaine. ^ 

i So doe not I,goe coward as thou art. 

Now muft I hide his body in fome hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for his bunall : 

And when I haue my meed I muft away. 

For this will out, and here I muft not ft ay. 

Eater King, Queenefiiaftiugs, Rtuers 3 & c. 

King. So now I haue done a good dayes worke 
Your Peares continue the vpited league, 

I euery day expe# an Embafiage 
FrommyRedemer,to redeeme me hence : 

And now in peace my foule (hall part to heauen. 

Since I haue fet my friends at peace on earth • 

K iuers and Haflj»gs 3 ta.tes each others hand, 

Difemble not your hatred, fweare your loue. 

Ri. By heauen my heart is purged from grudging hate. 
And with my hand I feale my true hearts loue. 

Hall. So thriue I as 1 fweare the like. 

King . Take heed you dally not before your King; 
Leaft he that is thefnpreame Kinpof Kings, 

Confound your hidden falfehooa,and award 
Eyther of you to be the others end. 



Exeunt 
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Haft. So profperI,as I fweareperfe&lcuc- 

Ri. And I as 1 lone Haftings with my heart* 

King* Maddatn>your felfe is not exempt in this., 
Nor/your tonne , Dorfet i Buckingham ) n or you, 

Y ou ha ue bcene factious one -againft the o ther * 

Wife, loue Lord Haftings t let him kiffeyour hand. 

And what you doc, dec it vnfainedly. 

Qtt. Here Haftings ft will ncucr more remember 
■Our former hatred, lb thriue i and mine* 

•Dor/.Thus enterchange of Joue, I here proteft, 

Vpon my part ilia 11 be vnuiolable. 

Hafl . And fo I iwere my Lord . 

King. Now princely B n chin gleam fea le vp this league. 
With thy cmbracement to my wiues allies. 

And make me happy in this vnity. 

■Cwc^Wheneuer Buckingham doth turnc his hate 
On you,or yours,but with all dutious loue 
Doth cherilh you and yours, God punifh me 
With hate,in thofe -where I expeft moft loue, 

W hen I haue molt neede to imploy a friend. 

And moft allured that he is a frieind, 

Deepe, hollow trecherous, and full of guile 
Be he vnto me: This doe I begge of God 
When I amcold in. zeale to .you or yours. 

King * A plealing cordial! P~nncely Buckingham,, 

Is this thy vow vnto my fickly heart : 

There wanteth now our brother Glocefter here. 

To make the perfect period of this peace. 

Rater Glocefter. 

Buck. And in good time here comes the noble Duke. 

G/<? 4 Good morrow to my loueraigne King and Queene, 
. And princely Peares, a happy time of day. ' 

..King. Happy indeed as we hauelpent the day. 

Brother we haue done deeds of charity : 

Made peace of emnity/aire loue of hate, 

Betvveenc thefefwelling wrong inlcenfed Peares* 

Glo. A bleffed labour moft loueraigne Liege, 

Amongft this Princely heape,if any here 
By falfc intelligence, or wrong furmife, 

• • . Hold 
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Hold mea foe, if I vnwictingly or in my rage,' 

Haue thought committed that is hardly boms 
By any in this prefence , I defire 
To reconcile me to his fieindly peace, 

Tis death to me to be at emnity, 

I hate it and defire a 11 good mens loue* 

FirftMaddam I intreat peace of you, 

Which I purchace with my dutious feruice* 

01 you my noble coufen Buckingham, 

] feuer any grudge were lod'gd betweene vs. 

Of you my Lord Ritters , and Lord Gray of you’. 

That all without delart haue fround on me. 

Dukes, Earles, Lords, Gentlemen, indeed of ail ’ 

Ido not know that Engli firman aliue. 

With whom my foule is any iotteat oddes. 

More then the infant that is borne to night 
I thanke my God for my humility, 
ftlu. A holy day fhall this be kept hereafter, 

I would to God all ftrife were well compounded. 

My foueraigne leigel dobefeechyourMaiefty 
To take our brother ‘Clarence ,ioyom grace* 

<7/*.Why Middam, haufeT offered loue for this, 
Tobethusfeorndin this royalf prefence ? 

W ho knowes not that the noble Duke is dead ? 

You doe him iniury to fcorne his coarfe* ( he is ? 

Ri. Who knowes not he is dead, who knowes 
All feeing heauen , what a world is this ? 

Buc. Looke I lb pale Lord D^rfetas thc reft ? 

Dor. I my good Lord and hone in this prelence 
But his red colour^ hath forfooke his cneekes* 

Kin. Is Clarence dead ? the order was reuerft. 

Glo. But He poore foule by ©ur firft order didej,' 

And that a winged Mercury did beare. 

Some tardy criple bore the countermaund, 

I hat came too lagge to fee him buried : 

• God graunt that forne leffe nobkrand leffe loyal!, 

Neerer in bloody thoughts, but not in blood : 

Dcferue not worfe then wretfched Clarence did, 

• ^ yet §oe currant from fulpition. Enter D arty. 
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Dar.h boone (my foueraigne) for my leruice done. 

Kin. I pray thee peace my foule is full of forrow. 

Bar. I will not rife vnlefl'e your highnefl’e grant. 

Km. Then fpeakeat once, what is it thou demanded > 
Bar. The forfeit (Soueraige) of my feruants life. 

Who flew today a ryotous gentleman 
Lately attending on the Duke of N orjfelke. 

Kin. Hauc I a tongue to dome my brothers death. 

And (hall the fame giue pardon to a flaue ; 

My brother flew no man, his fault was nought. 

And yet his punifliment was cruell death. 

Who fued to me for him? who in my rage, . 

Kneeld at my feete,and bad me be aduifde ? 

Whofpake of brother-hood,who of loue ? 

Who told me how the poore foule did forfake 
The mighty Warwicks, and did fight forme? 

Who told me in the field at Tcwxburyr, 

When Oxford had me downe he refcued me. 

And lay d deare brother liue and be a King ? 

W ho told me when we both lay in the field. 

Frozen almoft to death,how helapt me 
Euen in his owne armes, and gaue himfelfe 
All thinne and naked to thqnumbe cold night ? 

AU this from my remembrance brutifih wrat h 
Sinfully pluckt,and not a man of you 
Had fo much grace to put it in my minde. 

But when your carters or your wayting vaffailes 
Haue done a drunken (laughter, and defac'd 
The precious Image of our deareft Redeemer, 

You (Haight are on your knees for pardon,pardon 
And I vniuttly too,muft grant it you. 

But for my brother not a man would lpeake. 

Nor I (vngracious) (peakevnto my felfe, 

For him poore foule: the proudeft one you all 
Haue beene beholding to him in his life. 

Yet none of you would once pleade for his life : 

Oh God, I feare thy iuftice will take hold 

On me, and you, and mine, and yours for this. ( Exit'. 

Come Ijajiingi, helpe me to my dolet a oh poore Clarence , 
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Git. This is the fruit of rawnefie : * marke you not 
How that the guilty kindred of the Quesne, 

Lookt pale when they did heare of Clarence death ' 

Oh, they did vrge it Hill ynto the King, 

God willreuengeit. But come ietsin r 
To co mfort Edward vv i t h our co mpa ny ♦ Exeunt * 

Enter Dutches of Torhepvith Clarence Children. 

Boy. Tell me good Granam, is our Father dead ? 

But . No Boy. ( bread 

■#0/*Why doe you wring your hands and beat your 
And cry. Oh Clarence my vn happy fonne ? 

Girle.W hy doe you loo ke on vs and (hake your head ? 
And call vs wretched , Orphanes, caflawaies, 

Jf that our noble Father be aliue ? 

But. Mypritty Cofens you miftake me much, 

I do lament the fickneffe of the King •' 

As loth to loofe him now your Fathers dead : 

It were loft labour to weepe for one that’s loft. 

.#^Then Granam you conclude that he is dead. 

The King my vncle is too blame for this : 

Cod willreuenge it, whom 1 wiil importune 
With dayly prayers all to that effect. ' 

D»t . Peace Children peace,ihe King doth loue you well 
Incapable and (hallow inocents, 

^ on cannot gefle who caufed your Fathers death. 

B °J' Granam, we can : for my good Vncle Gioceftcr. 
•* o.d me , the King prouoked by the Slueene i 
Deuis d impeachments to imprifon him' : 

And when he told me fo he wept. 

And hugd me in his armes, and kindly kift my cheekes, 
■ona badmerelieonhim as one my Father, 

And lie would lone me dearely ashisChilde. 

^-Oh that deceit (hould fteale fuch gentie (W 5 
And with a vemious vkard hide foule guile ^ , 

He is my fonne, yea and therein my (bame V 
Y et Horn my dugs he drew not this deceit. 

4k j h p 0 k y e : you m y-Vnc!edid diffemge, Granam r 

%• I cannot thinkeif 3 h'arke, what noy feds this'' ' 

^ 
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Ext cr the Queens* 

r?#.Whofliall hinder me to waile and weepe* 

To chide my fortune 3 and torment my ielfe? 

J le ioyne with blacke defpaire againit my leltc. 

And to my felfe become an enemy * ' 

Ext. What meanes this feeane of rude impatience? 

On . To make an aft of tragicke violence, 

Edward, my Lord, your fonne,eurKing,is dead. 

•Why grow the branches, now the rooteiswitherd 
Why wither not the- leaues 3 the lap being gone ? 

If you will iiue, lament: if dye,bebnefe : _ 

That our fwifr winged foulesmay catch the Kings, 

Or like obedient fubiefts, follow him 
To his new Kingdome of perpetuall reft. ^ 

2) nt. Ah fo much intereft haue 1 in-thy-lcrr-ow. • 

A s 1 had title in my noble husband * 

I haue bewept a worthy husbands death, 

And liu’d by looking on his image: 

But now-two mirrours of -his Princely lemblatice. 

Are craft in pieces by malignant death. 

And I for comfort haue but one faltc glaffe, 

”W hich grieues me w hen I fee my fhame in him , 

Thou art a widdow,yet thou art a mother, 

And hat? the comfort of thy children left thee : 

But death hath fnatchtmy children from mine arrnes? 
Apipluft two crutches from my feeble limmec, . 

Edward, and Clarence, Q what. caufe -haue J, 

Then, being but moity of my felfe. 

To ouergoc thypiaints,andarownethy cites? 

3<y-,C>ood aunt, you wept not for my fathers deatbjp 
How can we ayd you with our kindreds teares ? 
i Girl. Our fatherleffe diftreffe was left vnmoand, 

Your v/id owes dolours likewife be vnwept» 
cysts Giue meno helpein lamentation. 

3 am not barren lo bring forth laments# 

Ail fprings reduce their currents, to mine eyes, 

ThatT being gouernd by the watry Moone, 

May fend forth plenteous teares to drowne thewor Id: 

Oh my husband for my heire-Lord Edward, 

Amho 



of tuenara tine Third. 

Ambo* Oh for our father for our deare lord Clarence* 

D«r.Aia6 for both 3 both mine Edward and Clarence. 

Oft , ‘what ftay Had I but Edward, and he is gone ? 

%-bo. What ftay had we but Clarence, &nd he is gone ? 

Ext. What flay had I, but they^nd they are gone? 

<9*. Was euer widow, had fo deare a Ioffe ? 

Was euer Orphanes had lo dearea lolle? 

Ext .Was euer mother had a dearer IofTc 
Aiafelamthe mother of thefemoanes, 

Their woes are parceld, mine are generall: 

She for Edward vvecpes,and fodoe I ; 

I for a Clarence weepe, fo doth not fhe •” 

T hefe babes for Clarence weepe and fo doc I, 

X for an Edwimf weepe, and lb doe they, 

Alas you three on me threefold diftreft. 

Powre all your teares /T *m -your forrows nurfe, Enter 

And 1 will pampW’it'W^h lamentations. Glocejtev 

GYo.Maddam hauecomfort 3 att of vs haue caufc vtsth 
To waile the dimming of our fhining ftarre : others* 

But none can cure thtnr'hstmes by wayling them. 

Mad dam my mother jldoe cry you mercy, 

I did not fee yor Grace, •humbly on my knee* 

I craue your bleffing. 

Ext. God bleffethee,and put meekeneffe in thy irunde* 
Loue ; charity,obedience, and true duty. 

Glo. Amen, make me to dye a good old man, 

Thats the butt end of my mothers bleffing, 

1 maruell why her Grace did leaue it out ! 

Bxc, You cloudy Princes, and heart forro wing Peares^ 
That beare this mutuall heauy Ioade of moane, 
Nowcheare each other in each others loue: 

Though we haue fpent our harueft for this King, 

W e are to reape the harueft of hisTonne : 

The broken rancour of your high fwolne hearts, 

Butlaftly fplinted 3 knit 3 and ioynd together. 

Mutt greatly be preferud 3 cherifht 3 and kept. 

Me feemeth good that with fome little trainej 
Forthwith fiomLadiow the young Princebe fetche 
Hither to London to be Crownd our King. 

E % Clio* 
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(fie, Then be it fo : and goe we to determine 
Who they fliall be that ftraight (Fall poft to Ludlow ? 
Maddam,and you my mother will you goe. 

To giue your fenfures in this waighty bufineffe. 

jinfi With all our hearts* Exeunt Manet G!o.Bu?> 

' Buc . M y Lord, who cuer Iourneyes to the Prince, 

For Gods fake let not vs two be behind : 

For by the way ilefort occafion. 

As index to the ftory we lately talkt of. 

To part the Queenes proud kindred f rom the King, 

, GYo.My other felfe, my counfelsconfiftory 
My Oracle, my Prophet, my deare Cofin : 

I like a child will goe by thy direction: 

Towards Ludlow then,forwe will not flay behind. Exit, 
Enter two Citt&ens. 

x Neyghbour well met,whether a way fo la ft ? 
a I promifeyou, I fcarcely know my leife* 
i Heare you the newes abroad ? 

% I, that the King is dead . 
i Bad news birlady, feldome comes better, 

I feare,I feare, twill proue a troublefome world. Enter 

3 Cit* Good morrow neighbours* another 

Doth this nevves-noiaotgood King Edwards death * 
i It doth* 3 Then mafters looke to fee a troublefome 
i No, no, by Gods.grace his fonne (hall raigne* (world. 

3 Wo to that land thats gouernd by a child. 
a In him there is hope of gouernment. 

That in his nonage,counfell vnder him. 

And in his fall ripened yeares himfelfe. 

No doubt {hall then, and till then gouerne well, 
i So flood the cafe when Henrie the fixt 
Wascrownd at Paris at nine moneths old# 

3 Stood the ftatc ; fo ; no good my friend not fo. 

For then out Land was famoufly inricht 
With politicke graue counfell : then the King 
Had vertuous vncles to proteft his Grace, 
a So hath this,both by the father and mother. 

3 Better it were they all came by the father. 

Or by the father there were none at all; • 

Fos 
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©/Kichard the Ihird, 

For emulation now, who (hall be earneft, 

W hich touch vs al 1 too neereif God preuent not 
On full of danger is the Duke of Glocefitr 3 
And the Queenes kindred haughty and proud. 

And were they to berulde,and not rule. 

This fickly Land might iolace as before. 

2 Come, come ,we feare the worft,ali fliall be well, 

3 When clouds appeare,wife menputontheircloakes. 
When great leaues fall, the winter is at hand : 

When the Sunne fets,who doth not looke for night ? 
Vmimely ftormes makesthem expeCfta dearth : 

Ail men be well : but if God fort it fo, 

Tis more then we deferue,or I expect, 
x Truely the foules of men are full of dread. 

Yea cannot almoftreafon with a man 
That lookes not heauy and full of feare. 

3 Before the time of change' ftill it is fo. 

By a diuine inftindl mens mindes miflrufl 
Infuing dangers,as by proofc we lee. 

The waters fwell before a boyflrous ftorme, 
Butlcaueitall to God: whether away ? 
a We are fent for to the Iuftice. 

3 And fo was I , ile beareyou company. Exeunt 
Enter Cardinals ^Dutches ofYorke y ^uee»e^ottng York* 
Car . Laft night I heare thev lay at Northampton 3 
At St tny -fir afford will they be to night, 
fo morrow or next day will they be here* 

long with all my heart to fee the Prince, 

I hope he is much growne fifice I lart faw him. 

I heare no.they fay my fonne of Yorks 
Hath ouertane him in growth* 

Yor.l mother, but I would not haue it fo. 

• ®«.Why my young coufin, it is good to grow; 
^r.Granam, one night as we did fit atfupper, • 

My Vncle -toners talkt how I did grow 
More then my brother, I quoth my Vncle Glo, 

- earjes hfue grace^reat weeds grow apace; 

And my t b,„ kes , wo b a id not grow » fo 

■ -finest Sowers are llovv,and weeds make ha(W. 

- ^ 3 But* 
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r Dut.G ood faith, good faith: the faying did not hold. 

In him that did obied the fame to thee : 

He was the wretchedft thing when he was young , 

So Ions a growing and fo leafurely , 

That if this were a rule, he fhould be gracious. 

Car. Why Maddam, fo no doubt he is* 

Dut. I hope fo too but yet let Mothers doubt, 

Ter. Now by my troth if I had beene remembred , . ^ 

I could haue giuen my Vncles grace a flout, ( mine. 
That fhould haue neerer toucht his growth then he did 
Dwr.How my pietty Totke 1 1 P ra Y thee letrne heare it. 
Tor . Marry they fay, that my Yncle grew fo faft. 

That he could gnaw a cruft, at two houresold, 

Twas full two yeares ere I could get a tooth* 

Granam, this would haue beene a pricty ieft- 
Dut* I pray thee pritty York* , who told, thee fo 
Tor. Granam , his Nurfe* 

Dut. Why ibe was dead etethouwert borne* 

Tor. If twere not fhe,I cannot tell who told me* 

A perilous boy, go too thou art too flirewd, 
cTt: G ood Maddam be not angry with the child* 
filu. Pitchers hath eares, Snte'r Dorfet , 

Car * Heere comes your fon^e a Lord MarquesyD^y*^ 
w hat new.es. Lord Marques ..? 

Dor. Such newes my Lord,as griues me to vnfolcb 
^.Hovv fares the Prince ? 

Dor .Well Maddam, and in health : 

D#r. What is the newes then ? , 

Dor. Lord Ritters, and Lord Gray, arefent to Pomfret , , 
With them Sir I'homas Vaughan, prifoners. 

Dut . Who hath committed them ? 

Dor * The Mighty Dukes Gloceficr and Buckingham, 
Car. For what offence? 

Dor , 'The fumme of all Ican,I haue diiclofed : 

Why or for what thefe Nobles were committed, 

Is all vnknovyne to me, my gracious Lady. 

jgu, Ay me,I fee the downefall of our Houfe, 

The Tiger now hath feazd the gentle Hinde : 

Inciting tyrany begins to iet* ,_ v ,j 



of Richard the Third . 

VrtOttthe innocent and lawleffe threane: 

Welcome dcftrudion,death,and maffacre, 
t fre as in a Map tlie end of all* 

1 Dut. Accurfed and. vnquiet wrangling dayes, 
man y of you haue mine eyes behe.d . 

My husband loft his life to get the Cr0Wne » 

JSd often vpand downemy ionnes were toft. 

For me to ioy and weepe were game and lofle. 

And being feated and domeftickc broyles 
Cleane ouerblowne,themfelues the conquerours 
Make war vpon themfelues, blood agamft blood , 
Sdfeagainft felfe,0 prepoftrou's 
And franticVe outrage, end the damned fpleene* 

Or let me die to looke on death no more. 

£u t Come come, my boy, we will to Sanduary* 

Dut. lie goe along with you. 
jgw.You haue no caufe.' 

/Wr.My gracious Lady, goe. 

And thither beare your treafure and your goods-* 

For my part, ile refigne vnto your grace. 

The feale I keepe.and fo betide.to me, y 
As well I tender you, and all yours : 

Come, ile conduit you to the Sanduary. 

The Trumpets found.Enter young Prince ^Duke ef 
Glocefier ,and Buckingham } C ardinali.&c. 

Buc. Welcome fweet Prince to London, to your chamber* 
Glo . Welcome fweet Cofen.my thoughts foueraigne .* 
The weary way hath made you melancholy. 

Erin. No Vncle, but ourcroffesonthe way. 

Hath made it teadious, wearyfome and heauy, 

I want more V ncles here to welcome me, 

Gh. Sweet Prince, the vntainted-vertue of your years?/ 
Haue not yet diued foto the worlds deceit: 

No more can you diftinguiih c*f a man, 

‘Then of his outward fhew,which God he knowes, 
Seldomeor neuer iumpeth with the heart: 

Tliofe vncles which you want were dangerous, 

Y our Grace attended to their fugred words, 

But look not ©r the poyfon of their hearts : 



Exeunt 
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God keepe you from them,and from fuch falfe friend j.' • • ' 
Pn»,God Keepe me from falfe friends, but they were none 
Glo. My LordjtheMaior of London comes togreete you. 
Enter Lord Maior. ( daiej. 

Lo.Ma. God biefle your Grace, with health and happy 
_ Erin. I thankeyou good my Lord, and thankeyou ali 
I thought my mother.and my brother 
Would long ere this haue met vs on the way : 

Fie what a Hug is Hajtixgs that he comes not 
"I o tell vs whether they will come or no* Enter L.H a Sl, 

EImc. And in good time here comes the fweating Lord 
Erin. Welcome my Lord ; what, will our mother come ? 
Haft, On what coca lion God he knowes, not T : 

1 he Queene your mother,and your brother Effthe 
Hath taken Sanctuary: The tender Prince 
Would faine come with me to meetey our Grace, 

But by his mother was perforce with-held. 

Buc. Fie, what an indirect and peeuiOi courfe 
Is this of hers ? Lord Cardinally will your Grace 
Perfwadethe Queene.to fend the Dukeof2V% 

Vntohis Princely brother prefendy ? 

If fhee deny. Lord Hastings goe with thenv 
And from her iealous armes,ptucke him perforce* 

Car. My Lo-of Buckingham'^ my weake oratory 
Can from his mother winne the Duke of ’2 'orfte . 

‘Anon' expedfrbim here;-bot if die be obdurate 
To milde intreaties, God forbid- 
We fliould infringethe holy priuiledge 
-Of blefled Sanctuary: not for all this Land, 

W ould I be guilty of fo great a flnne, 

„ Y oil are too fencelefle obltinate my Lord, 

Too ceremonius and traditional!: 

Weigh it but With the greatnefle of his age. 

You breakenot San&uary in feazing him^ 
fhe benefit whereof is alwayes granted 
To thofe whole dealings haue deferued the place, 

And thole who haue the wit toclaime the place* 
i his Prince hath neytber claimed it,nor defer ucdic, 

- mine opinion cahnolE^a He it, v ? ' 

Then 
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Then take him from thence that is not there. 

You breake.no priuiledge nor Charter there ; 

Oft haue 1 heard of San&uary men. 

But San&uary children rieuer till now • 

Car. My Lord, you /hall ouer-rule my mind for once ? 
Come one Lord Ha/tings. mil you goe with me ? 

Haft. I goemyLord. Exit. Car. & Haft 

Erin. Good Lords make all thelpeedy haft you may ; 
Say Vncle < f beefier , if our brother come, 

Where jfhall we foiourne till our Coronation ? 

. glo. Where it thinkft beft vnto your royall felfe ? 

If" I may counfell youfomedayortwo 
Yourhighneflefhall repofe you at the Tower ’ 

Then were you plcafe as {ball be thought moft fie 
For your beft health and recreation* 

Erin. I doe not likethe Tower of any place. 

Did Iullitts C after build that place my Lord ? 

Buc. He did my gracious Lord begin that place, 

,W hich. It nee fueceeding ages haue reedified. 

Erin. Is it vpon record or elfe reported 
Succeftiuely from agetoage,hebuiltit ? 

Buc. Vpon record my gracious Lord. 

- Erin . But fay my Lord it were not regifterd. 

Me thinkes the truth fliould Hue from age to age,’ 

As t’wereretaild to all pofterity, 

Enen to the generall ending day. 

Glo. So wile, fo young, they fay do neuerliuelongo 
f m.What fay you Vncle ? 

Glo. I ^y without Caradfers fameliues long? 

1 hat like the formall vice, iniquity, 

I moralize two meanings in one word. 

Erin. That Iulitu Cafter was a famous man 9 
With .what his valour did inrich his wit. 

His wit fet downe to make his valour Hue s 
f Death makes no conqueft of his conquerour, 

1 or now he Hues in fame though not in life s 
He tell you what,my Coufen Buckingham. 

Buc. W hat my gracious Lord ? 

, - rin. And if I Hue vntill I be a man. 

F 



lie 
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lie winne our ancient right in France againe. 

Or dye a fouldier as I liu'd a King, 

Clo. Short rummers likely haue a forward fpring. 

Enter yo mg Forke fiafiings ^Cardinall. 

2?»f.Now in good time,hcere comes the Duke of YorJ^e, 
Prin. Richard of Forke how fares our noble brother : 
7i?r,W ell my deare Lord : fo mu ft I call you now* 
Prin.1 brother to our griefe # as it is yours : 

Too late he died that.migbt haue kept this Title, 

W hich by his death hath ioft much maiefty, 

Cle. Howiaires our coufen noble Lord ofForlga . 
JV.Tthanke you gentle 'Vncle ; O myLord 
You faid that idle w eeds are faft in growth ; .’j 

1 he Prince my brother hath ouergrowne me farre» 

Cjlo. Hee hath my. Lord-* 

For. And therefore is he idle ? 

G la. Oh my faire coufen I muft not fay-fo. > 

For. Then he is more behold ing to you then Ts 
' Glo. Re may command me asmy foucraignc. 

But you haue power in me as in a kinfman. 

For . I pray you vncle giue me this Dagger. 

G lo. My Dagger little coufen, withall my hearu • 

Prin, A begger brother ? 

For, Ofmy kind Vncle that! know-will giuc 
And being but a toy vvhich is nogifDj .t^giue, ; 

Glo . A greater gift then that lie giue my coufen, - » 

For, A greater gift , p thats the Sword to it. 

<Ho.\ gentle coufen were it light enoughs 
, F or, o then 1 fee you will part but with lightgifts. 

In weightier things youle fay a begger. nay. 

Glo. It is to weighty for your grace to weare. 

For. I weigh it lightly were it heauier. 

Glo. What would you hauemy weaponlittle Lord. 
For. I would that I might thinke you as you call me« 
Glo. How ? Forke, Little. 

Prin. My L- of will ftill be croffe in talke d . 

yncie your grace knowes howto beare with him* 

For. i ou meane to beare me , not to beare with me ; 
YsjCiejmy brother mockes both you and me, 

Becaufe 
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n^aufe that I am little like an Ape. 

He thinkes that you ftiould beare me one your ftioUlders 
^f.With what a lharpe pronided withe reaions. 

To mitigate the fcornc he giues his vncle. 

He Dretely and aptly taunts himfelfc : . 

So cunning and fo young is wonderfull. 

Glo. My Lo. wilt pleale you paflealong ? 

My felfe and my go'od coufin Buckingham, 

Will to ycur mother, tomtreat of her 
To meet you at the Tower, and welcome you. ^ 
TV.Whatwilfyou go yntothe Tower my Lore. 
yr/».My Lord protecTor will haue it lo. 

For . I fhall not fleepe in quiet at the Tower* 

Glo, Why what fhould you feare ? 

Tor. Marry my vncle C Urence angry ghoft : 

My granamtold me,he was murdred there, 

Prin. I feare novnclesdead. 

Glo.’Hot none that liue,I hope. 

Prt». And if they liuc,I hope I need not feare. 

But come my Lord, withaheauy heart 
Thinking , onthem,goe I vnto the Tower. 

. Exemt Rrtn. For. Hail. Dvr. Manet 

Rite .Thinke you my L. this little prating For kg, 

Wasnot incenced by his fubtile mother. 

To taunt andfeorne you thus epprobrioufly ? 

# Glo. No doubt,nO doubt, Q tis a perlous boy, 
P>old,quicke,ingeniou s, forward ,capable. 

He is all the mothers from the top to the toe. 

Harwell let them reft: come hither Cate shy. 

Thou art fworn as deeply toeffetft what weintend 
As cloiely to conceale what we impart. 

Thou knoweft our reafons vrgd vpon the ways 1 
W bat thinkeft thou, is it not an cafie matter 
To make William L, Waitings of our mind. 

For the inftalment of this nobleDuke, 

In the fcate reyall of this famous lie? 

Cat, He for his fathers fake lb loues the Prince, 

That he will not be wonne to ought againft him. 

What thinkeft thou then of Stanley will he : 
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* Cat. He will do all in all as Haflings doth" . I 

Bhc. Well then no more but this: 

Go gentle Catesby, and as it were a farre off, 

Sound Lord Mafiings, how he (lands affected ! 

Vnto our purpofe, If he be willing. 

Encourage him and (hew him all our reafons; r; . > 

If hebeleaden,icy,cold vnwilling. 

Be thou fo too : and fo breake off your talke, 

And giue vs noticeof his inclination, 

For we to morrow hold deuided counfeis 
Wherein thy fejfe (hall highly be imployed • 

Glo.G omniena me to L.WiXiam y tel\ him Catesby 
His ancient knot of dangerous aduerfaries 
To morrow are let blood at Pomfret Caftle, 

And bid my friends for ioy of this good newes,* 

Giue gentle Mis Abort one gentle kiffe the more. 

Bhc. Good Catesby effe6l this bufineffc foundly* 
CW.Mygood Lords both: with all the heed I may. 

Glo . Shall we heare from you Catesby ere vve fleepe ? 

Cat . You (hall my Lord • Exit Catesby , 

Glo. At Crosby place there (hall you find vs both. 

But . Now my Lord, what (hall wedoeifweperceiue 
William Lord Mattings will not yeild to our complots ? 

Glo. Chop off his head man, feme what we will doe. 

And looke when I am King,claime thou of me 
The Earledome of Herford and the mooueables. 

Whereof the King my brother flood poffeft. 

Aw-lleclaime that promife at your hands* 

Glo. And looke to haue it yealded with willingncffe. 
Come let vsfup betimes, that afterwards 
.\ve may digeft ourcomplots in fome forme ExeuoU 
Enter a mefmgertoLord Hafiinvs, 

MeQ\ What ho my Lord. 

Matt. Who knocks at thedoore? 

, Me f Ameffengerfrom the Lord S tank f. Enter LeMafu 

Mafl. Whatsa Cloeke ? 

BEejf. Vpon the ftroke offbure. 

Mafi. Cannot thy mailer fleepe the tedious night ? 
■MefSo it (hould feeme by that Ihaue to fay • ^ 
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Pirft he commends him to ybur noble Lordhhij* ' ! no 
* Platt. And then. Me f. Ana then he fends you word 

He dreamt to night , the Boare had caft his helme : 

Befides he (ayes, there are two counfeis held. 

And that many be determined at.tbe one. 

Which may make you and him to rew at the othee 
Therefore he fends to know your Lordfliipspieafurc 
Ifprefently you will take horfe with him. 

And with all freed poll into the North, 

To ilvunthe danger thathijs foule diuines* 

Matt. Good fellow goe retume vnto my Lord, 

Bid him not feare the ieperated counfeis j 
His honour and my felfe are at the one. 

And at the other is my (ctu&nt Catesby-. 

Where nothing can proceed that toucheth vs> ' 

Whereof I (hall not haue intelligence- 

Tell him his feares are (hallow, wanting inftancyv 

And for his dreames,I wonder he is fo fond *" '* 

To trull the mockery of vnquiet flumbers^ 

To die the Bore before the Bore perfues vs. 

Were to incence the Boare to follow Vs, 

And make purfuit where he did meane to chafes 
Go bid thy mafter rife and come to me. 

And we will both together to the Tower, - ' • 

Where he fhallffee the Boare will vs kindly, 

Mef. My gracious Lord,ile tell him what you fay. Exit* 
Enter Catesby to Lord Mattings. 

. Cat. Many good morrows to my noble Lord. 

Mafi* Good morrow Catesby ; you are early flirting, 
Whatnewsjwhat news, in this our tottering (late.? 

Cat. It is a reeling world indeed my Lord, 

And I beleeue twill neuer ftand vpright 
Till Richard wearethe Garland oftheRealme. 

Hatt. How ? weare the Garland? doft thou meane tho 
I m y good Lord. (Crowne? 

lie haue this crowne of mine cut from my fhoul- 
•£re 1 will fee the Crowne fo fonle mifplaft ; (ders 

But canft thou gueffe that he doth ayme at it ? 

CW,Vpon my life my L# and hopes to find yoilforward 

F 3 Vpon 
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Vpon Ms parfyfor the gaine thereof, 

1 And thereupon he fends you this good news ? 

That dais fame very day, your enemies, 

The kindred o£theQueenc<,muft dye at Pomfret, 1 
Hafi. Indeed 1 am no mourner for this news, 
Becaufethey hauebeenc ftill mine enemies: 

But that ilegiue iny voyce on Rich turds fide, • 

To barremy mailers heires in true deient, 

God knows I will not doe it to the death* 

CWf.God keepeypur Lord fit ip in that graciousmind. I 
Hafi. ButTfhalUaughatthis a twsl month hence 
That they who brought me to my mailers hate, 

5 Hue to tooke vpon their tragedy: 

I rell thee Catesby. Cat . What my Lord? 

Hafi. Ere aTortnightmakemeelder, 

He lend fome packing that yet thinkes not one it« 

Cat.Tis a vile thing to dye my gracious Lord 
Whetwnen arevnprepard,and looke not fork* 

Hafi . O monftrous,mpnftrous,and foit fals out 
W ith Riuersfiaugh^ftjGra^a pd fptwiU doe 
( With fome men eile r who thinke themfcluesasfafe 
As thousand I, who as thou know ft are.deare 
To Princely Richard? and to Buckingham’ 

Cat .The Princes both make<high account of you 
For they account hi$;head, vpon. the bridge- 
Liftfi . I know they dp and Inane well defer, ud it. 

Enter Lord Stanley. 

What my L- where is your Boare.fpeare man? 

Fcare you the Bore, and goe you fo vnprouided 
Stan, My L* good morrow •' good morrow Catcsby : 
You may fell on, but by the holy Rood, 

I doe not like thefe feuerall counfels- 
Haft. My L. I hold mylifeas deare as you doe yours. 
And ncuerin.my life I 'd oe prpteft, 

VVas it more precious to me then it is now, 

Thinkeyou but that I know our Hate fecure, 
l.,\vould be fo triumphantas lam? 

Stars. The lords at Pomfret when they rode from London? 
Were io£und,and fupnofd their ftates was fure. 

And 
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And indeede had no cau e to lhiftruft : 

Bift yet you fee how foone the day orecaft; 

This fudden fcab of rancor! mifdoubt, 
pray God I fay, I proue a needlelfe coward. 

But come my Lord fhall we to the Tower ? 

Haft. I go : but flay", hcare you not thenewes ? 

This day thofe men you talke of are beheaded, 

Sta.Thcyfor their truth might better wearet heir heads, 
Then fome that haue' accufed them wearetheir hats: 
Butcomemy L.let vs Exit.L. Stanley fL C at a 

Hafi Go you before He follow prefent'If.’ 

Enter H.fiingf aPurfiuaHt* 

Haft. Well met Hafiings, hovt goes the world with thee ? 
Pur . The better that it pleafe your good Lprdfhip tO ffsk? 
Haft. I tell thee fellow, tis better with me now, ‘ 

Then when I met thee lall where now we mecte - 
Then was 1-going priloner tothe Tower, 

By the fuggeftion ofthe Queenes alies : 

But now I tell thee ( keepe it to thy felfe ) 

This day tbofe enemies are put to death. 

And I in better: Rate then euerlwasi’ 

Pur. God hold it to your Honours good content; 
Haft.Gzamttcy Hafiings? hold fpend thou that* 3 ! 
Hegiues him hispurfe. 

Pur. God faue your JLozd&nf.Exiit.'Pf&i ‘-Wnar fi'PHtft* 
Hafi. W hat Sir 1 ohn, you are well fnet i 
I am beholding to you for your laft dayes exercife : 

Come the next Sabbath, and I will content you .He-ivhifiers 
Enter Buckingham, j ■ - { in his earee 

j?«c-How now Lord Chamberlaine , what talking with-a 
Your friends; at Pomfret they doe need the Prieft. (Pticfk 
Your Honour hath no firming workein hand* 

Haft.Goo<i faith, -and when I met this holy man, - 
Thofe men you talkeor, came into my roindc Y . 

What, go you .to the Tower my Lord ?>. ? r- kern ?.r or;V, 
Buc. I do,but long I ihall not flay-, to • r 
I fhall returne before your Lordfhip thence; 

Haft. 1 is like enough for I flay dinner there-' 
i^v-Andfupper too although thou knoweflit not: 

Come * 
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Come fliall we goe along . 

Enter Sir Richard Rathffef with the Lord Ritters * 
Gray and Vaughan, frifoners 
Rat .Come bring forth the prifoners- 
JRiu.Sk Richard Ratliff e , let me tell thee this : 

To day thou fhait behold a fubieftdie^ ; i • 

For truth for duty and for loyalty- 

Gray. God keepethe Prince from all the packe of you s, 
A knot you are of damned blood-fuckers* 

. Riu.Q P omfertfR omfret . O thou bloody priion. 

Fatall and ominous to noble peares : 

W ithin the guilty clofure of thy w'alle s 
Richard the fecona heere was hackt to death : 

And for more {launder to thy difmall foule. 

We giue thee vp our guiltlelfe blood to drinke. 

Gray. Now Margrets cUrfei is falnevpon our heads. 
For (landing by, when Richard ftabd her Tonne. 

A!/«,Then curft (he Hafhngs ,ths.x\cnk\ (he Buckingham'^ 
T hen curft (he Richard. O remember God, ^ * 

To heare her prayers for them as now for vs. 

And for my fitter and herprincely tonne : 
Befatisfieddeare God with onr true bloods- 
Which asthou knoweft vniuftly muftbeipilt. 
i?^.Come,come,difpatch,the limit of your liues is ouc { 
Gray^.cota&f^AhghJm, l^rvs allimbraee 
And take our leaues vntillwejtieete in heauen. Exeunt'. 
. .• } T .. Epter the Lords to coanfcU, ; ' 

v ^^.MyrLordsatoncei, thecau&why weare'meT,- / 
I&to determine of the Coronation, 
rift Gods Name fay .when is .this royall day : 

: Rite. Are all'thingsfitting;tdr that royalltime? ; 

SDar. It is, and yet in nomination. 

Bifh.lo mot-row then, I getfe a happy time. 

Buc. Who knowes the Lord Protectors mirid herein? 
Who is mo ft inward wishthent hie Duke? ( his mind. 1 
Bifh. Why you my L methmks ; on fiiould fooneft know, 
Aac-Who I my Lord ? we know each others faces s 
But for ouchearts, he'knowesno more of mine, 

’ ben 1 of. yours-' nar I no moreo; nis, then you of mine, 
'"••'O'' " Lord 
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lord Hafiiugf , you and he are neere in loue* 
jlffi.l thanke his grace, I know he loues mewed s 
But for his purpofe in the Coronation 
I hauenot founded him , nor hedeliuered 
His graces pleafure any way therein : 

But you my Lord may name the time. 

And in the Dukes behalfe Uegiue my voyce. 

Which I prefume he will take in good part. 

BtJh.Now in good time heere comes the Duke himfelfe* 
■Enter Cjlocefter. 

Glo. Myno6leLord, and coufens all good morrow, j 
I haue becne long a fleepe , but now I hope 
Myabfence dothneglea no great defignes, 

Which by my prefence might hauebeene concluded. 

Hue. Had- not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 

. Wilham L. Ha flings had now pronounft your part : 

I meane your voyce from Crowning of the King, 

Glo . TheamyL. Haflings, no man might be bolder? 

, His Lord (hip knowes me well.and loues me well* 

,Haft. I thanke your grace- 
Glo. My , Lora of Elia. 

Bifh. My Lord- 

Glo. When I waslaftin Holborne, 

I faw good.ftrawberies in you Garden there, 

I doe befeech you fend for feme of them- 
Bifh. I goe my Lord- 

Glo. Coufen Buckingham, a word with yon - 
Cateshy hath founded Hafiingsi n ourbufineffe. 

And finds the tefty Gentleman fo hote. 

As he will loofe his head ere giueconfent, 

Hismaillers fonne as worfhipfull he termes it,' 

Shall loole the royalty of Englands Throane. 

Withdraw you hence my A-IIe follow you .Ex.Gfe. 
Dar.Wc haue not yet fetdowne this day of triumph. 

To morrow in mine opinion is too foone : r 

For I my felfe am notfo wellprouided. 

As clfc I would be , were the day prolonged. 

. Enter the Bifloon of Elie . * (berries 

5 ^-Whcre is my L.ProtcGor^ lhaue fent for there ftraw* 

G 'Haft. 
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El aft- H is grace lookcs chearefullyand fmooth to day? 
T heres feme conceit or other likes him well. 

When he doth bid good mor: ow with fuch a fpirit 
I thinke t here is neuer a man in Chrifiendome, 

That can leffe hide hjsloue or hate then he : 

For by his face ffraight/hall yon knew his heart. 

2 > ar. What of his heart perceiue you in his face, 

By any likelihood he /hewed to day ? 

Hm. Marry that with no man heere he is offended. 
For if he w r ere , he would haue fhewde it in his face. 
Dar. 1 pray God he be not,! fay. 

Enter Glocefter, 

Glo. I. pray you all, what do they deferue 
That doconfpiremy death with diuelilh plots 
Of damned witchcraft , and that hauepreuaild ? 

Vpon my body with their hellifh charmes ? 

Haft. The tender loueT beare your gracemy Lent 
Makes me mod forward in this noble prefence, 

To doomethe offenders whatfoeuer they be : 

3 fay my Lord they haue deferued death, 

Glo. Then be your eyes the witneffe of this ill. 

See how I am bewitcht , behold mine arme 
Is like a blafted fapling withered vp. 

T his is that Edwards wife, that monllrous witch,' 
Conferred with that harlot ftrumpet Shore, 

That by their witchcraft thus haue marked me. 

Haft. If they haoie done this thing my gracious Lord. 

Glo. irthou Proteftor of this damned /trumpet. 

Telft thou me of iffs ? thou art a traitor. 

Off with his head : Now by Saint fasti, 

I will not dine to day 1 fwere, 

Vntill I fee the fame , fomefeeit done ? 

T £. e ] °r 6 c ,- 0me and &Jlw me. Exeunt ynanet 
Haft . W o,wo yor Eng Undyxoi a whit for m s.Ca.mth Haft. 
ror 1 too fond might haue prenenccd this : 

W 9 - did dreame the bo are did race his helme. 

But 1 cifdamd it and did 'borne to ie. 

Three times to day my fcotecloth Horiedid ftumbie, 

And ftarted when he Jookt vpon the Tower, 

. As 
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As loth to beare me to the flaughter-houfe. 

Oh now 1 warrant the Prieft that fpake to me, 

I now repent 1 told the Pursuant, . 

As twere triumphing at mine enemies. 

How they at Pomfret bloodily were butcherd. 

And I my felfe fecure in grace and fauour. 

Oh Margret,Margret, now thy heauy curfe 
Is liehtned on poore Hafttngs wretched head- . 
C^r.Dilpatch my Lord, the Duke would be at dinner s 
Make a fhort fhrift,he longs to fee your bead. 

Hasl.Q momentary ftate of worldly men. 

Which we more hunt for,then for the grace or heauett - 
Who builds his hopes in the ayre of your faire lookes, 
Liues like a drunken fayler on a mad. 

Ready with euery nod to tumble downe 
Into the fatall bowels of the deepe. 

Gome leade me to the blocke, beare him my head” 

They fmile at me,that fhortly fhali be dead Exeunt* 
Enter Duke of Cj locefter } and Buckingham jn armour. 
G/o.Comecoufen,cantt thou quake and changethy colonn 
Murder thy breath in mid die of a word , 

And then begin againe and flop againe, ' 

As if thou wert deftratt and mad with terror, 

Buc. T ut feare not me, 

I can counterfeit the deepe Traiedian, 

Speake and looke backe and prie on euery fide ; 

Intending deepe fufpition gaftly lookes 
Are at my ieruice like enforfed fmiles. 

And both are ready in their offices 

To grace my ffratagems* Enter Maior. 

Glo - Here comes che Maior 

Buc- Let me alone to entertaine him. L.Maior 

Glo. Looke to the draw-bridge there. 

Buc. The reafon we haue fent for you. 

Gio.Catcsky ouer-looke the walles. 

Buc. Harke,i hearea drumme. 

Glo. Looke backe defend thee,here are enemies 
Buc. God and our innccency defend vs* 

Glo, O, O, be quiet it is Catesby . 

G a Enter 
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Enter Catesbyjvith Hastings head. 

Cat. Here is the head of that ignoble tray tor. 

The dangerous and vnfufpe&ed Hastings, 

Glo . So deare I lou’d the man that I mull weepe 5 
3 tooke him foraheplayneft harmelefle man, 

That breathed vpon this eartha Chriftian: 

Looke ye my Lord Major. : 

J made him my booke wherein my foule recorded 
The Hi ft or y of all her fecret thoughts : 

Sofmooth he daubd his vice with fhew.of vertue. 

That his apparent open guilt omitted ; 

1 meane.lus conuerfationwith.^rex wife. 

He laydfiom all attainder of fufpe&. 

Bnc, Well, well, he was the conuertftfheltred traytos 
That euer liu’d, would you haue imagined. 

Or almoft beleeue,were it not by great preleruation 
W e liue to tell it you ? the fubtile tray tor 
Had. this day plotted in the counfell houle, 

To murder me and my good Lord. Glocefier. 

Whatjhad he fo ? 

Glo. What thinke ye we are Turkes or Infidels, 

Or that we fhould againft the courfe of Law, 

Proceed thusrafhly to the villaines death, . 

But that theextreameperrill of the cafe. 

The peace ot England ^nd our perfons fafety 
Inforft vs to this execution ? 

,^%.Now faire befall you, he deferued his death. 

And you my good Lords both, haue well proceeded,, 

T o warne falie traytors from the like attempts: 

I neuer lookt for better at his hands. 

After he once fell in with Mittris Shore ♦ 

§lo. Yet had not we determind he fhould dye 
Vntill your Lordfhip came to-fee his death. 

Which now the longing baft of thefe our friends 
Somewhat againft our meaning haue preuented, 
Becaufemy Lord,we would haue had you heard 
The traytor fpeake, and timeroufly confelfc 
Themannerand the purpofe ofhistreafon,. 

That .you might well haue fignified the fame 
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Vnto the Citizens, who happily may 
j^ilconfture vs in him. and waiie his death. 

CMaMy good Lord your gracious word fliall fcKie- 
4 s well, as if I had feene or heard him Ipeake : 

And doubt you not right noble Princes both. 

But ile acquaint your dutious Citizens 
With all your iuft proceedings in this cafe* 

Glo. And to that end we wifht your Lordfhip here. 

To auoyd the carping cenfures of the world. 

Buc.V>\xt fince you came to late of our intents , 

Yet witnelfe what we did intend, and fomy Lord adueH 
Glo. After/after, coufin Buckingham , Exit Maior), 

The Maior towards Guild hall hies him in all poll,' 

There at your meeceft aduantage ofthe timej, 

Inferre thebaftardy of Edwardschildtcvi’. 

Tell them how Edward put to death a Citizen, 

Onely for faying he would make his fonne 
Heire to the Crowne, meaning ("indeed) hishoufCp 
Which by the figne thereof was termed fo* 

Moreoucr,vrge hishatefull luxury. 

And beaftly appetite in change ofluft. 

Which ftretched to their feruants,|daughters,wiue 5 j' i 
Euen where his luftfull eye,or fauage heart. 

Without controle lifted to make his prey : » 

Nay for a need thusfarre come ncare my perfon. 

Tell them,wh.enthat my mother went with child 
Of that vnfatiat Edward , noble Borke } 

My Princely father then had warres in Franve^ 

And by iuft computation of the time. 

Found that the iflue was not his begot. 

Which well appeared in his lineaments 
Being nothing like the noble Duke my father. 

But touch this fparingiyasit were farreof, 

Becaufe you know my Lord,my brother Hues* 
•Sw.Fearenot my Lord,ilc play the Orator 
As if the golden fee for which I pleade. 

Were for myfelfes 

Clo.if you thriue well, bring them to Barnards Caftlc ' 
y * here you fhall ftnd me well accompanied 
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With reuerend Fatherland well learned Bifihops^ 

Bttc. About three or foure a clocke looke to heare 
What news Guild-hall atfordeth,and fo my Lord farewell. 
• 6/0 .Now will I in to takelbmepriuy order Exit Buc* 

To draw the. brates of Clarence out of fight. 

And to giuc notice that no manner of perion 
At any time,haue recourfe vnto the Princes- Exit, 

Enter a Scriuener, with a paper inhis hand* 

This is the indidfment of the good Lord Haftings, 

Which in a let hand.fairely is ingrofs’d- 
That it' maybe this day red ouer in Pauls-. 

And marke fibw well the lequeli hangs together, 

Eleuen houres I /pent to writ it ouer, 

For yefternight by Catesby was it brought me. 

The prefident was full as long a doing, 

And yet within thele fiue houres liu'd Lord Hattings 
Vntainted, vnexamined « free at liberty : 

Here’s a good world thewhiIe,Why ; who’s fogroffe 
That lees not this palpable deuice ? 

Yet who’s fo blind that fayes he fees it not ? 

Bad is the world, and all will come to nought. 

When luch bad dealing muft be feene in thought: Exit, 

Enter Glocefier at one door e Buckingham at another* 

' (jlo. How now my Lord, what fayes the Citizens ? 

Novv b^y.thehbly thOther of Hour Lord, 

The Citizens are imumme and (peaks not a word , 

(jlo. Toucht you the ballardy of Edwards Children ? 
Buc. I did, with the infatiat greedinefle of his defires. 
His tyranny for trifles : his o wne baftardy, 

As being got yonr father then in France % 

W ithall I did inferre your lineaments. 

Being the right Idea of your father, 

Both in forme and noblenefle of mind : 

Layd vpon all your victories in Scotland : 

Your Difcipline mwarre,wifedome in peace : 

Y our bounty ,vcrtue/aire humility * 

Indeed left nothing fitting for the purpofe 
Vntouch J t or fleightly handled in di(courfc % 

And when my oratory grew to end, 

■ I bad 



7" 0/ Richard the Third. 

I bad them that loues their Countries good^ 

Qy God faue Richard England s royaB King} 
gio* A , and did they fo? . v. 

Buc . No fo God helpc me. 

But like dumbe ftatucs or breathlefle ftbnes, ,. r 

Gaide each on other and lookt deadly pale : 

Which when I few, I reprehended them :• 

And askt the Maiorwhat meanes this wilfull fiiehc*^ 
His anfwere was the people were not wont 
To be fpoke too, but by the Recorder- 
Then he was vrgde to, tell my tale againe: 

Thusfaith the Duke, thus hath the Dukeinferd , ! 

But nothing fpake in w arrant from himfelfe : 

When he h ad d o ne,lbme follow ers of mine owne 
At the lower end ofthe hall, hurled vp their caps. 

And fome ten voyces cryed ,God faueKihg ft icfar d 
Thankes noble Citizens and friends quoth I , 

This generall applaufe and louing fhoute. 

Argues your wifdome and your loue to Richard 1 
Ana fo brake off and came away- 

C/c.Whattonguelefle blcckes were they, would they 
Buc. No by my troth my Lord. ( not ipeake ? 

do. W ill not the Mayor then ,and his brethren come ? 
Buc. The Mayor is heere*- and intend feme feare. 

Be not Ipoken withall,but with mighty fute : 

And looke~-you get a prayer booke in your band. 

And Rand betwixt to G hurcb-men good my Lord, 

For on that ground He buiid a holy defcant; 

Be not eafie wonne to our reqtieft : 

Play the maydes part, fay no, but take it. 

Gio , Feare not mey if fhoncr nft plead as well for their,’ 
Aslca i fay nay to thee for my lelfe. 

No doubt weele bring ; rto a happjriflue. 

• 2 *rYouihall fee whac I can do. get vp to theleads. Ex a 
, Now my Lord Maior, you dance a:tendance heere, 

1 thinkethe Duke will not bripoken withall. Enter Catesby 
Here comes his fcrnsnc 00 »v C ausby > what fayes he ? 

Cat* My Loidhe doth inrreatyourgra.ee 
To vilit him to morrow , or next day j 
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He is within and two reuerend Fathers, 

Diuinely bent to meditation. 

And in no worldly fute would he be mow’d, 

Todrawhim from his holyexercife* 

Buc. Retorne good Cates by to thy Aord againe, 
Tellhimmy feffe, the.Maiorand Citizens, 

In deepe defignes and matters of great moment. 

No lefle importing them then our general! good. 

Are come to haue Tome conference with his grace. 

Cat* He tell him what you faymyAord. Exit* 

Buc . A ha my Aord, this , Pripceis not an Edward , : 

He is not lulling on a lewd day bed. 

But on his knees at meditation : 

Not dallying with a brace of C urtizans. 

But meditating with two deepe Dinines s 
Not deeping to ingroffe his, idle body. 

But praying to inrich his watchfullfoule. 

Happy were England, would this gracious princes 
Take on himfelfe the foueraignety thereon. 

But fure i feare we fhall neuer winne him to it. 

■Ma, Marry God for bid his grace fliould fay vs nay.* 
Enter Catesby. 

Bac. I feare he will, how. now Cate shy* 

What fayes your Lord ? 

Cat. My L* he wonders to what end you haue aflembled 
Such troopes of Citizens to fpeake with him. 

His grace not being warnd thereof before .* # 

My Aord,he fearesy.ou meane no good .to him* 

Bn:, Sorry I am my noble coufen fhould 
Sulpe& me that 1 meane no good to him. 

By heauen I come in perfeft loueto him. 

And fo once more returne and tell his graces 
When holy and deuout .religious men. 

Are at their beads, tis hard to draw them thence. 

So fwceteis zealous contemplation. 

Enter Rich i and two Bijhops aloft « 

■Mai, See where he Hands betweene two Clergimetif 
Buc* Two propes of vertuefcr a Chriftian Prince : 

To flay him Horn thcfall of vanity, 

,d Famous 
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Famous Plantagenet.m oft gracious Prince, 

Lend fauorable eares to my requeft : 

And pardon vs the interruption 

Of thy deuotion and right Chriftian zeale. 

Glo. My Lord, thereneeds no fuch Apology, 

I rather doe befcech you pardon me, 
Whoearneftintheferuice of my God, 

Negledthe vifitation of my friends : 

But leauing this , whatisyourgracespleafure ? 

B uc Euen that I hope which pleafethGod aboue^ 

And all good men of this vngouernd He. 

Glo. I doc fufpedt, 1 haue done fome offence. 

That feemc difgracious in the C ities eyes. 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance : 

B uc. You haue my Lord : would itpleafe your grace 
At our intreaties to amend that fault. 

Glo. Elfe wherefore breath I in a Chriftian land? 

B uc. Then know it is your fault that you religne 
The Supreame Seate , the throane maiefticall, 

*The Scepter office of your Anceftors. 

The lineall glory of your royall Houfe, 

To the corruption of a blemifht ftocke * 

Whileft in the mildeneffe of your fleepy thoughts. 

Which heere we waken to your Countries good : 

This noble He doth want his proper limbes, 

Her face defac’t with fears of infamy. 

And almoft ftiouldred in this fwallowing gulph 

Of blind forgetfullneife and darke obliuion i 

Which to recouer we hartily folicite 

Your gracious felfe to. take on you theloueraignty thereof,, 

Not as Protelitr , Subftitute, 

Nor lowly fa&or fotan others gaine? 

But as fucceftiuely ffom blood to blood. 

Your right of birth your Empery, yourowne : 

For this conforted with the Citizens, 

Your worftupfull and very louing friends. 

And by there vehement inftigation. 

In this iuft fute come I to moue your Grace. 

G/«.I know not whither to depart in filence* 

H C.- 
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Or bitterly to ipqake in your reproofc,' 

Belt fits mv degree, or your condition ; 

Your loue deferues my thanV.es, but my defert 
Vnmeritable fhuass your high requed, 

Krd,if all ob-ftacles were cut away, 

And that my path wereeuen to the Crowns ,• 

As my right rcuenevv and d ue by birth , 

Yetfo much is my pouerty of fpirit, 

So mighty and fo rnany my delects , "> 

As I had rathethide me from tny greatneffc, 

Being a batke to brooke no mighty fea, 

Then in my greatnefic couetto be hid, 

And in the vapour of my glory {mothered f 
But God be thanked thers no need forme, 

And much! need to hclpe you if need were,- 
Theroyall tree hath lefc vs royall fruit, 

W hich mellowed by the dealing houres of time,. 

Will well become thfe feate of Maiefty ; 

And make.no doubt, vs happy by his raigne, 

On him I lay what you would on me : 

The right and fortune of his happy ftarres, 

Which God defend that I fliould wring from him- 
Buc • My Lord, this argues confidence in your Grace 
But the refpe&s thereof are nice and triuiall. 

All circumdances well confidered. 

You fay that Edrvard'xs your brothers fonne, 

So Gy WC too but not by Edwards wife i • 

Tor firft he was contracted to Lady Lucy, . 

Your mother liues a witnefle to that vow, 

And afterwards by fubftitute betrothed 
To Bona filler to the King of France ^ 

Thefe both put by a poore petitioner, 

A care-crazd mother of many children,- 
A beauty- warning and diftreffcd widdowy 
Euen in the afternoone of her bed dayes. 

Made price andpurchaceof hisluilfull eye. 

Seduce the pitch and height of all his thoughts,' • 

To bafe detention loathed bigamy, 

By-herin this ynlawful! bed begot. 
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This Edward, whom out manners terme the Prince : 

More bitterly could 1 -expoftulate, 

Saue that for reuerence to lo tie aliue 
1 aiue a fparing limit to my tongue i 
Then good my Lord,take to your royall felfe, 

This proffered benefit of dignity? 

Jf not to blefle vs and the Land withali. 

Yet to draw out your royall ftocke. 

From the corruption of a bufy time, 

Vnto a lineall true deriued courfe- 

May • Doe good my Lord, your Citizens intreat you • 
Cat- O makethem toyfull, grant their lawfull fuit. 

, Glo. Ala s ,why fliould you heape thofe cares on mo? 

1 am vnftt for date and dignity: 

I doebefcechyou take it not amide, 
l cannot nor l will not yei Id to you. 

Buc, If you refufe it as in loue and zeale. 

Loth to depofe the child your brothers fonne. 

As well we Know your tenderndfe of heart. 

An d gentle kind effeminate remorfe. 

Which we haue noted in you to your kin. 

And equally indeed to alleflates. 

Yet whether you except our fuit or no , 

Your brothers fon {hall neuer raigne our King, * 

But we will plant fome other in the Throne, 

To the difgrace and downcfall of your houfe.* 

And in thisrefolution here I leaue you, 

Come Citizens, zounds, ile intreat no mere. 

Cjlo- O doe not fweare my Lord of Tucbyngham- 
Cat . Call them againe my Lord, and accept their fute* 
■Ano. Do good my Lord, lead all the Land do rew it. 
Glo. Would you enforce me to a world of care ? 
Wfellcall them againe,I am not made of dones. 

But penetrable to your kind intents. 

Albeit againft my confidence, and my foule ; 

Con fin of Bnckjnghamynd you fage graue men. 

Since you will buckle fortune on mybacke, 

^ o beare the burthen whether I will or no, 
l.mud haue patience to endure the loade. 

..Ha 
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But if blacke fcandall or fo foulefac’t reproach 
Attend the fequell of your imposition, 

Your meere inforcement fhall acquittance me 
From all the impure plots and ftaines thereof. 

For God he knows and you may partly fee. 

How farte I am from the defire thereof* 

May. God bleffeyour Grace, we fee it, and will lay it. 

Clo . In faying fo,you Shall but fay the truth. 

£ftc. 1 hen I lalute you with this kingly title : 

Long line King Richard ,Englands royal! King* 

■May. Amen* 

Enc. To morrow will it pleafe you to be Crown’d ? 

Clo. Euen when you will, fince you will haue it fo* 

Sue, To morrow then we will attend your Grace. 

Glo, Come, let vs to our holy taske againe ; 

Farewell good coufin,farew ell gentle friends* Exeunt* 
£nter Queene mother y Dutches of T orke yMarqueJfe 
Dorfet,at onedore, Dutches of G/ocefier 
at another doore. 

Dut. Who meets vs here, my NeecePlanta genet ? 

£1 %. Sifter well met, whether away fo faft ? 

\DuttQlo. No farther then the Tower,and as I guefle, 

Vpon the like deuotion as your fellies, 

To gratulate the tender Princes there* 

^ 5 * Kind lifter thankes, weele enter all together. 

Enter the Lieutenant of the Tower* 

And in good time here the Lieutenant comes. 

M. Lieutenant, pray you by your kaue. 

How fares the Prince ? 

Lieu. W ell Maddam and in health,but by your leaned 
3 may not futfer you to vifit him. 

The King hath lira igbtjy charged to the contrary# 

$3' The Kwgjwhy who is that A 

Lieu.] cry you mercy, I meane the Lord Protettor* 

^ 5 * The Lord protcit him from that Kingly title : 

Hath he let bonds betwixt there loue and me : 

I am their mother, who fhould keepe me from them? 

I am their fat htr,mother,and will fee them* 

, Dm. Gh t I heir Aunt Lam in la w , in loue their mother : 

Then! 
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Then feare not thou, rile beare thy blame, _ ' 

And take thy Office from thee on my perill* 

Lieu. I doe beieech your graces all to pardon me: 

I am bound by oath, I may not doe it. 

Enter Lord Stanley. 

Stan.Lct me but meet you Ladies at an houre hence. 
And ile faiute your Grace of Torkgy as mother : 

And reuerend looker one,of two faire Queenes* 

Come Maddam, you mufr goe with me to J^eftminfier 3 
There to be Crowned Richards royall Queene* 

Qu. O cut my lace in funder, that my pent heart 
Mayhaue fome fcope to beate, or elle I found 
With this deadliking news* 

Dor .Maddam haue c omfort,how fares your Grace ? 
Qu. O Dorfsty fpeakc not to me, get thee hence. 

Death and deftru&ion dogs thee at the heeles, 

7 hy mothers name is ominous to children, 

If thou wilt ouerftrip death, goe croffe the Seas, 

And liue with Richmond from the race of hell, 
Goehiethee,hie thee,from thisflaughter-houfey “ 

Leaft thou increafe the number of the dead, 

And make me dye the thrall of Margrets curfe. 

Not mother jWife, nor Englands counted Queene.’ 

Stan . Full of wife care is this your counfell Madam, 
Take all the fwift aduantage of the time. 

You lhallhaue letters from me to my forme. 

To meet you on the way and welcome you. 

Be not taken tardy by vnwife delay. 

Dut. Tor. O ill difperfing wind of mifery, 

0 myaccurfed wombethebed of death, 

ACokatrice haft thou hatcht to the world, 

Whofe vnauoyded eye is murderous. 

Stan. Come Maddam,! in ail haft was lentfor* 

Dut. And I in all vnwillingneffe will goe, 

1 would to God that the inclufiue verge 

Of gouiden mettali that mull round my brow. 

Were red hot ftcele to feare me to the biaine, 

Anoynted let me be with deadly poyfon. 

And dieere nwncanfay God faue the Queene. 
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6)tt. Alas poore foule, I cnuy not thy glory, 

To feed my humour wifh thy felfeno harme. 

Dut. Glo. No,when he that is my husband now. 

Came to me, I followed Hermes Courfe, 

When the blood was fcarce wafht from his hands, 
’Which iifucd from my other angeil husband. 

And that dead faint, which then I weeping followed, 
0,whcn I fay,T look t on Richards face. 

This was ngy wifh, be thou quoth 1 accurft. 

For malting me fo young, fo old a vviddow. 

And when thou wed it, let forrow haunt xhy bed. 

And be thy wife if any be fo bad 
As miferable by the death of thee. 

As thouhaflmademeby my deare Lords death, 

Lo euen I can repeate this curie againe, 

Euen in fo fliort a fpacc, my womans heart 
Crofly grew captiue to his honey words. 

And prou’d the fubiedt of mine owne foules curfe. 
Which cuer fince bath kept mine eyes from fleepe, 

For neuer.yetone hourc in his bed, 

Hauc I in oyed the golden dew of fleepe, 

■Rut haue beene waked by his timerousdreames* 

Refides he hates me for my father W arwicke. 

And will fhortly b&rid of me, 
jQu. Alas poore foule, I pity thy complaints, 
Pstt.Glo.No more then from my foule I mourne for yours 
^«.Farcvvell,thou woefull welcomer of glory. 

Hut. Glo. Adue poore foule thou takeft thy leatie of it, 
D. Ter. Go thou to Richmond & good fortune guide thee 
Go thou to Richard, and good Angels guard thee. 

Go thou to fan&uary, good thoughts poffefle ihee, 

I to my graue, where peace and reft lye. with me, 
Eyghty old ycares of forrow haue I feene. 

And each hours s ioy wrackt with a weeke of teene, 

T he trumpets fpund. Enter Richard Crowned , Bucking* 
h?.m,C atesbj , with other Nobles. 

King. Stand all apart, Goulin of Buckingham, 
>Giue me thy hand. Here he abends his Throne. 

Thus 
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Thus high by thy aduice 
: thy aftiftanceis King Richard feated : 

Pnr {hall we weare ihefe honours for a day ? 

Of (hall they laft and we rei °y ce inthem ? _ 

£#c.Still line they, and foreuer may they laft, 

K'r-0 Buckingham now 1 doe play the touch, 

To tiv if thou be currant Gold indeed : 
y on o Edward liuesithinke now what 1 would fay 
‘ Buc. Say on my gracious Soueraigne. 

Kino-.Vh hy Buckingham, I fay I would be King, 

Bub.'N hy fo you are my thrice renowned Liege, 

King. Ha : ami King i tis fo, but Edward Hues, 

’Buc. True noble Prince*- 
King. O bitter confluence, 

That Edward ftiU fh-oiila liue true noble Prince, 

Coufin thou wert not went tobe lb dull, 

Shall I be plaine I wifh the baftards dead. 

And I would haue it fuddainly performd, 

What faieft thou-? fpeake fuddenly , bebriefe, 
BucNour grace may doe yourpleafure. 

King ♦ Tut,tut,thouart all yce, thy kindneffe frefizetbp 
Say, haue I dry confent that they fhall die > 

Buc. Giue me fome breath my Lord, 

Before I pofitiuely fpeake herein : 

3 will refolue your grace imediatly. 

Cat. The King is angry fee he bites his lip. 

King . I will conuerfe with iron witty foolesp 
And vnrefpeetiue Boyes, none are for me 
That looke into me with coniiderate eyes : 

Boy. J-Iigh reaching Buckingham growes circumfpedh, 
£ oj. Lord- 

King. Know ft thou not any whom corrupting Gold 
W ould tempt vnto a clofe exploit of death* 

' Bey. My Lord , I know a difeontented Gentleman', 
Whofe humble meanes matcht not his haughty mind. 
Gold were as good as twenty Orators, 

And will no doubt tempt him to any thing* 

King. What is his name ? 

Boy. His name my Lord, is TerreR 
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King. Goe call him hither prefently* 

The deepe refoluing witty Buckingham, 

No more fliali be the neighbour to my counfell. 

Hath he fo long held out with me vntirde, 

And (tops he now for breath ? 

"Enter Darby 

. How now w hat newes w ith y ou ? 

JDar. My Lord I heare the Marqueffe Dorfet 
Is fled to Richmond jn thofe parts be yond the Teas 
Where he abides* 

Ktng. Catesbj. Cat. My, Lord* 

King* Rumor this abroad* 

That Anne my wife isfickeand like to die, 

I will take order for her keeping clofe ; 

Enquire me out fomemeane borne Gentleman," 

Whom I will marry ftraight to Clarence daughter 
The boy is foolifli and 1 feare not him ; 

Looke how thou dreameft ; 1 fay againe, giue out 
That -Anne my wife is ficke and like to die* 

About it , for it ftands me much vpon. 

To flop all hopes whofe growth may damage me, 

Tmuft be married to my brothers daughter. 

Or elfe my Kingdomc ftands on brittle glafle, 

Murther her brother , and then marry her, 

Vncertaine way ofgaine, but 1 am in 
So farrein blood , that finne pluckes on finne, 

Teares falling^pitty dwels not in this eye. 

Enter Tirrel. 

Js thy name Tirrel ? 

Tir. lames 7 irrel.&c your moft obedient fubieS* 

King. Art thou indeed ? 

T ir. Proue me my gracious foueraigne* • 

JO'Kjr.Dar’ft thou refolueto kill a friend ofmine? 

Tir *1 my Lord but I had rather kill two deepe enemies 
King. Why there thou haft it , to deepe enemies* 
Foes to my reft that my fweet fleepe difturbs. 

Are they that I would haue thee deale vpon j 
Tirrel, I meane thofe baftards in the Tower. 

Ttr. Let me h*ue meancs to come to them, ’ / 
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And foone ile rid you from the feare of them* 

Kin- Thou fingft iweet muficke. Come hither ThreU, 
Goby that token, rife and lend thine eare, JUwhifpers 

q is no more but fo, fay, is it done ? in his eare* 

And I will loue thee, and prefer thec toc. 

7/V.Tis done my good Lord- 
//»..Sball we heare from thee Tirrel/, ere we fleepe ? 

Hr . Yea my good Lord* Enter Buckingham* 

Rue. My Lord, lhaire considered in my mind. 

The late demand that you did found me in* 

A/#. Well let that p&tfefDorfetis fled to R ichmond. 

Buc.l heare thatnews my Lord* 

Kin. Stanley, he is your wiues fonne : Well, looke toi:» 
7^.MyLord,Iclaime your gift, my due bypromife. 

For which your honour and your faith is pawnd. 

The Earledome of Herfard, and the moueables. 

The which you promifed I fhould poflefle. 

Kin. Stanley, 'looke to your wife, if theyconuey 
Letters to Kichmond,yon fhall anfwerir, 

Bue.W hat fa yes your high neffe to my iuft demand ? 

Kin. As 1 remember Henry the fixt 
Did prophefie that Richmond fhould be -King, 

"When Richmondw as a little peeuilh boy, 

AlCing perhaps, perhaps* 

Buc- My Lord- 

Kin, How chance theProphet could not at that time* 
Haue told me I being by, that I ftiould kill him. 

Rue. My Lord,your promife for the Earledome* 

Kin. Richmond , Whenlaft I was at Exeier * 

The Maiorin curtefie fhewd me the Caftie, 

And called it Rugemount, at which name 1 flatted,, 
Becaufe a Lord of Ireland told me once, 

1 fhould not liue leng after I law Richmond. 

Buc. My Lord* 

Kin- 1, Whats a clocke? 

Buc - 1 am thus bold to put your Grace in mind 
wf what you promifd me* 

Em. Well, but whats a clocke ? 

^r* Vpon the ftfoke of io. 

Kin* 
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The Tragedy 

Xing, Welljlet it ftrike. 

Ifej.Why let it ftrike? 

Becaufe that like a lackcthou kecpft the ftrok* ■ 
"Betwixt thy begging, and my meditation: 

I am not in the gluing vaineto day; 

But. Why then refolue me whether you will or no ? 
7G#.Tut,tut;thou troubleft me,T am notin the vaine. Ex. 
■ J3uc.1t> it cuen To, rewards he my true feruiee 
With fuch.deepe contempt,made l him King for this * 

O let me thinke on Oaftingtind be gone 
To Brecknock?, while myfearefull head is on. " 

Enter Sir Francis Tirreil. 

Tir. The tyranous and bloody deed is done, - 
The moft arch a<ft of pitious maifacre. 

That euer yet this land was guilty of, 

Dighton and ForreU whom I did fubborne, 

'Jo doe this ruthfull piece of butchery, 

Although they were flefiht villainshloody dogs. 

Melting with tend ernefle and compaflion, 
wept like two children in their deaths la d ftories: 

Lo thus quoth Dighton lay thefe tender babes, 
Thus,thns',quoth Forrefi girding one another 
Within theirinnocent alabafter arrnes, 

Their lips like foure red Rofes on a ftalke. 

When in there fummer beauty kill each other, 

Abooke of prayer on their pillow lay, 

W hich once quoth Forrefi almoft changd my mind, 

But O the diuell 1 there the villaine ftopt, 

WWift Dighton thus told, one we fmothered. 

The moft replenillit fvveet worke of nature 
That from the prime Creation euer. he framd, 

They could not fpeake, arid fo I left them both. 

To bring thefe tidings to the bloody. King, . 

Enter Xing Richard. 

And here becomes. All haile my foueraigne Liege. 
King. Kind Tirrel, and I happy in thy news? 

Tir. If to hane done the thing you gaue in charge 
Beget your happyneffe, be happy then/ 

Bor it is done my Lord. 

Xing 
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didft thou feethemdead ? 
<jr ir . I did my Lord. 
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Xing. And buried gentle Tirreil ? 

77r. The Chaplaine of the Tower hath buried them • 
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But how or in what place 1 do not know. 

Xing . Co me > o me 7 trrell foone a ftfer fu pper. 

And thou fhalt tell theprocefleof their death, 

I^eane time but thinke how I may do thee good 
And be inheritor of thy defire. Exit Ttrrcll < 

Farewell till foone. 

The fonne of Clarence haue I pend vp clofe. 

His daughter meanely haue i matcht m marriage. 

The fons of Edward lieepe in Abrahams bofome, 
And^«»fmywife,hath,bidthe world goodnight : 

Now fori know the Brittsine Richmond aimea 
At young Elizabeth , my brothers daughter . 

And by that knot lookes proudly ore the Crowne, 

To her I goe A iolly thriuing. wooer, . Enter Cate shy > 

x Cat. My Lord. 

7G»£.Good news, or bad,that thoucommeft fo bluntly ? 

Cat. Bad new s my Lord, Ely is fled to Richmond. 

And Buckingham backt with the hardy Welchmen 
Is in the field, and ftill his power increafeth. 

King. El ie with Richmond troubles me more 
Then Buckingham a nd his rafli Ieueld army : 

Come I haue heard that fearefiill commenting. 

Is leaden feruicor to dull delay. 

Delay leads impotent and fnale-pa<ft beggery. 

Then fiery expedition be my u ines. 

Mercury, and Herald for a King: 

Come mufter men,my connfaile is my fhield, 

-We muft bebriefe,when tray tors braue the fid d.Exettntl 
Enter Queene OVargret foU. 
s ° n °w profperity begins to mellow. 

And drop into the rotten mouth ot death : 

Here in thefe confines {lily haue 1 lurkt. 

Tor watch the : waining of mine aduerfaries : 

“dire induftion am I witnefle too, 

« nd will to France , hoping the confequeneg 
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The Tragedy H 

Will prone as bitter ,blacke and tragical]. 

Withdraw thee wretched' AT4r£m,who comes hene> 
Enter the Queenc^ and the Dutches of Tor^ga 
the* Ah my- w>ung Princes, ah my tender babes, 

My vnblownc flower, new appearing fweet. 

If yet your gentle lbuies flye in the ayre, 

And be not hxt in doome perpetual!. 

Hotter aboue me with your aiery wings. 

And heare your mothers lamentations* 

Houcr about he}:, fay that right for right 
Hathdimd yc-Gr infant moTne,to aged night, 

£fu. Wilt thou Q God flie from fitch gentle la tubes. 
And throw them in the intrales-of the woife: 

W 7 hendi«ft tho'u'fieepewhenfuoh a deed was.done ? 
QjMar. When holy Mary dyed, and my fweet fonnei 
X>»r.Blind.fight,dead life, poore mortal! lining Ghoft, 
Woes fceane,worlds {bame,graues dne by life vfurpt, 
Reft.their vnrefton Englands lawful! earth, 

Unlawfully made drunke,with innocents-blocd* 

J£u'Q that thou wouldft as well afford a graue 
As thou canft yeilda melaricholly feat. 

Then would -I hide my bones, not reft them here j 

0 who hath any caufe to mourne but I ? 

Dm .So manymiferieshathcrazd my voyce 

That my woe- wearied- tongue,fs muce and dumb * 

Edward Plantagenct,why art thou dead ? 

£hMar* If ancient forrowbe moft reuerent, 

Giue ..mine-. the benefit of figniory,: >' • . l 

And let my woes frowne on the vpper-hand. 

If forro w ean admit focrety. i - ? ‘ f ' 

Tell ouer your woes againe by vew ing minei 
3 had in Edwardy ii\\ a Richard kild' him* 

1 had a.A«W^,till a Richard kild him. 

Thou badft an Edward ,t\\\ a Richard kild him. 

Thou hadfta Richard, lillaRichardkildhim, 

D*f.Ihad a Richard too, and thou didft kill hincir 
J.had zRmUnd too.and thou holpft to kill him : 

GKMar. Thou hadft a Clarence tOO,till ^<oW^ kild W& 
Ir-rtom forth the kenndl ofthy wopibe hath crept., 
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A hell-hound that doth hunt vs all to death. 

That Dog that had his teeth before his eyes 
To worry ha tribes, and lap their gentle blood. 

That foule defacer of Gods handy-vvorke. 

Thy wombe let loofe to chafe vs to our graues, 

0 vprightjiuli, and true difpofing God , 

Hovvdo I thanke thee, for this carnall Cur 
preyeson the iflue of his Mothers body. 

And make her pewfellovv with others moane. 

Dut- O Harries wife, triumph not in my woes, 

God witneffewiib me lhaiiewept for thee* 

Qjt'tar. Beare with me,l am hungry for reuenge. 

And now f cloy me with beholding it : 

Thy Edward heis deadjthat ftabd my Edward ^ 

Thy other Edward dead, to quit my Edward , 

Young TV/^he is but boote,becaufe both they 
Match not the high perfedion of my Ioffe; 

Thy Clarence he is dead, that kild my Edward*, 

And the beholders of this tragicke play. 

The adulterate Ha flings fRiuers ,Vaughati,Grayi 
Vntimely fmothered in their dusky graues, 

Richard ? yet liues,hels blacke intelligencer, 

Onely referued their faffor to buy foules. 

And lend them thither, but at hand, u 

Erifueshis pitious, andvnpitied end, 

Earth gapes, hellburnes,fiends roare, Saints pray 
To hauehim ftiddenlyconueyed away. 

Cancel! his bonds of life deare God I pray. 

That I may Hue to fay, the Dog is dead* 

Cgj O thou didft prophefie the time would corns' 
That i ftiould wifh for thee to helpe me curie 
That botteld lpider,thac foule hunch-backt Toad. 
QJldar. Icald thee then vaineflouiilli of my fortune 

1 cald thee then poore fhadow, painted Q,ueene, 

The prefentation of but what l was, 

The flattering index of a dircfull pageant, 

©ne heau'd a high to be hurl’d dovvne below, 

A mother onely mockt with two fweet babes, 
Adrcame of which thou vvert, a breath, a bubble, 
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A flgne of dignity , a garifh flag, 

To be theaime ofeuery dangerous flior, 

A Queene inieft, jonelytohilthefceane: 

W here is thy husband now,where be thy brothers ? 
Where be thy children, wherein doft thou ioy ? 

Who lues to thee, and cries. Cod faue the Queenc ? 
Where be the bending Peeres that flattered thee ? 

Where be the thronging troupes that followed thee? 
Decline all this, and lee what now thou art. 

For happy wife, a moft ditireffed widdow ; 

For ioyfull mother, one that wailes the name j 
For Queene,a very catife,crownd with care ; 

For one being fued too.one that hiimbly fues i 
For one commanding all, obeyed of none: 

For one that Icornd at me,nowfcornd of me. 

Thus hath the courfe of iuftice whefd about. 

And left mehut^, very prey to time, 

Hauingno more but thought of what thou art. 

To torture thee the more being what thou art, , 

Thou didft vfurpe my place,ana doll thou not 
Vfurpe the iuft. proportion of my foirow ? 

Now thy proud necke,beares halfe my burdened yoakei 
From which ,cuen here, I flip my wearied ijecke, 
Andleaue the burthen of it all on thee: 

. Farewell Tories wife,and Queene of lad mhchancej 
Thefe Englifii woes will make me fmile in France, 

Qu,. O' thou well skild in curies, flay a while. 

And teach me how to cprfe mine enemies. 

Sl^ Ar * Forbeare to fleepe the night, and fa ft the day, 
Compare -deaths happinefie with liuing woe, 

Thinke that thy babes were fairer then they were. 

And he that flew them fowler then he is : 

Bettring thy Iolfe make the bad caufeworlcr, 

Keuoluing this will teach thee how to curie* 

^•My words are dull,0 quicken them with thine* 
J^-^-Thy woes will make t^em fharp,& pierce like mine 
FDut. Why fhouldcalamity befull ofwords? ExttMa. 
Q Windy atturnies to your dienes woes 3 
Aiery iuccceders ofinteftateioyes, 
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ef Richard the 'I bird, 

Poore breathing orators of miferies, 
r et them haue lcopc, though what they do impart 
Hel pe not all, yet do they eafe the heart* 

Via. If fo then be not toung-tide, goe with me. 

And in the breath of bitter words, lets Another 
My damned forme, which thy_ two Tonnes fmotherd 
I IVeare his Drum , be copious in exclaimes. 

E nterKing Richard', marching -with Drums, 
and Trumpets. 

King, Who intercepts my expedition ? 

Duf. A fhe, that might haue intercepted thee. 

By ftrangling thee in her accurfed wombe. 

From all the flaughters wretch, that thou haft done, 

<$u. Haft thou that forehead with a golden Crowne, 
Where fhould be grauen , if that right were right. 

The flaiighter of the Prince that owde that 'Crowne, 

And the dire death of my two fonnes, and brothers : 

Tell methouviilaineflaue , where are my children? 

Pat . Thou tode,thoutode,whereisthy brother Clarence^ 
And little Ned Plantagenet,his forine? 

£>u. W here is kind Haftings Kiuers ’aughan t Graj/ ? 
Kmg. A flourifh Trumpets, ftrike alarum Drums/ 

Let uotthe heauensheare thele tel-tale women 
Rayle on the Lords Anoynted, Strike I fay. The trumpets 
Eyther be patient, and intreat me faire, found* 

Or with the clamorous reports of warre, 

Thus will I drownd your exclamations. 

Diiti Art thou 'my lbnne ? 

King . I, I thanke God , my Father,and your felfe*' 

^ D«f.Then patiently heare my impatience. 
king, Maddam I haue a touch of your condition, 

Which cannot brooke the accent ofreproofe, 

Dat. I will’be mild and gentle inmy lpeech. 

King. And briefe good mother for I am in haft. 

Dnt. Art thou fo haftie,! haue ftayd for thee, 

God knows in anguifh, paine, and agonie. 

A ing . And came 1 not at laft to comfort you ? 
i>a?.No by the holy rood thou knowftit well, 

7 camft on earth,to make the. earth my hell; 
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A grieuous burthen was thy birth to me. 

Tetchy and waiward was thy infancy, , 

Thy fchoole-daies frightful!, defperate, wild and furious: 
Thy agec-enfjrmd 5 proude,fubtile,bloody trecherous, 
Whatcom Portable houre cantt thou name. 

That euer graced me in thy company ? 

Kin. Faith none but Humphreys houie, that cald your 
To breakefad once forth of my company ? (Grace 

If it be to grieious in your fight, 

Let me march on, and not offend you grace. 

Dut.O heare me fpeake,for I fhall neuer fee thee more, 
Kin. Come, come,you are too bitter. 

'■ But. Eyther thou wilt die by Gods iuft ordinance 
Ere from this wane thcu turne a conquerour 
OrT with griefe and extreame age fhall perifh. 

And neuer lookevponthy faceagaine: 

Therefore take with thee my moft heauy curie. 

Which in the day of battell tire thee more 
Then all the compleat armour that thou wearft 
M y prayers on the ad uerfe party fight, 

And there the little foules of Edwardscbildtcn 
Whifper the fpirits of thine enemies, 

. And promife them fucceffe in victory. 

Bloody thou art, and bloody will be thy end. 

Shame ferues thy life,and doth thy death attend. Exit. 
J2«,.Thougb far more caufe, yet much lefle fpirit to curie 
Abidesin me, I fay amen to all* 

Kin . Stay Maddam,! muft ipeake a word with you* 
haue no more fonnes of the royall blood. 

For thee to murther, for my daughters, Richard 
They fhall be praying Nunnes,not weeping Queenes, 
And therefore leuell not to hit their liues. 

Kin. You haue a daughter cald Elizabeth, 

Vertuous and faire, royal! and gratious* 

£kt,. And muft fhe die for this ? Oleth'erliue, 

And ile corrupt her manners, (lame her beauty, 

Slander my felfe,as faJfe to Ei*w<Abed, 

Throw ouer her the vaile of infamy, 

So fhe may liue vqlcard from bleeding (laughter 
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J will confefTe fhe was not Edwards daughter. 

Kin. Wrong not her birth , fhe is of foyall blocd* 

Oh,. To faue her life, ile fay fhe is not fo* 

Kin. Her life is onely fafeft hi' her birth', 
j {ju. And only in that fafety dyed her brothers* 
A'«#.Lceat their biitbs good ftafresare oppofic 
^.No to their litres bad friends were contrary* 

Km. All vnauoydedis thedoome of deftiny. 

Q/oTrue whenauoyded grace makes deftiny. 

My babes were dellina to a fairer death, 

If grace had bieft thee with a fairer life. 

Kin. Maddam .fothriue 1 in my dangerous attempt of ho 
As I intend more good to you and yours, (ftile armes. 
Then eueryouand yours were by me wrong’d. 

Qu What good iscouercd with the face of Heauen, 

To be difeouered that can do me good* 

Kin . T he aduanccment of your children mighty Lady a 
jQu.V p to fome (caffold,there to loofe their heads. 
Ifi».No,to the dignity , and height of honour. 

The height imperiall type of this earths glory* 

Flatter my lerrows witfT report of it. 

Tell me what ttate, what dignity what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any chila of mine* 

J6'».Euenall I haue, yea and myfelfeand all, 

W ill I endow a child of thine. 

So in the Lethe cf thy angry foule, 

Thotidrownd the fad remembrance of thofe wrongs 
Which thou fuppofelh I haue dore to thee. 

bricfe, leaft thattheprocefleof thy kindnefife 
lalt linger telling then thy kindnefiedoo* 

Kin.l hen know that from my foulellouemy daughter. 
My daughters mother thinks it with her fouled 
Km 4 What do you thinke ? < 

SI?- That thou dortlcuie my daughter from thy foule, 
So from thy foule didftthou toucher brothers, 

And from my hearts loue,I thanke thee for it. 

Km Be not {o hafty to confound my meaning, 

1 mcanethat with my foule 1 lone thy daughter, 

And meane to make her Queene of England, 

K Qu, 
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J$5'Say then. .who doeft thou meane fhallbe her King ? t 
X/» g.Euen he that makes. her Qjucene,who fhould eii'c? 
Whatthou ? 

Kmg.l, euen I, what rhinke yoa-of it-Maddara. ? 
jgu. How canft thou woe her ? 

Kmg . 1 hat I would learne of you, - 
As one that were beft aquaintea with her humor, 

(gu,. And wilt thou learne of me ? 

Kmg . Maddam withall my heart. 

Q3. Send to her by the man that flew her brothers - 
A paire of bleeding hearts, thereon ingraue, 

Edward and Xorke , then happily {he will weepe. 
Therefore prefent to her , as fometimes Margret 
Did to my Father,* handkercheffe fteept in Rut lands blood 
And bid her dry her weeping eyes therewith. 

If this inducement force her. notto loue. 

Send her a dory of thy noble atfts:. 

Tell her thou mad’ft away her vnckle Clarence , 

Her Vncle/?*'#fr.f , yea and forherfake 
Madeft quicke.conueyance with hergood Aunt Anne* 
AT^,Come,come 3 ye.mockeme,this is not the way 
Towinne your daughter. 

There is no other way, 

Vnlefle tboucouldeft put on fome other fhape. 

And not be Richard, that hath done all this. 

King. Interrefaire EngUnds peace by his alliance* 

J2S' Which fhe fhallpurchace with ftill lading warre. 
King . Say that tire King which maycommand,intreats» 
That at her hands which the Kings king forbids 
King.Say fhe fhall be a high and mighty Que«ne. . 
«£Wro waile the title asher motherdoth. 

King . Say Iwilllouehereuerlaftingly. . 

<Htu But how long {hall that title euer laft? 

Kjng . S weedy in force vnto her faireliues end, 

£ht. But how long . fairely £hall that title laft ? 

King . So long as heauen and nature lengthens it* 

Qk. So long as hell and Richard likes ofit. 

King. Say I her Soueraigne amher fubieft loue. 

^But fhe yourfubiect loths fuch Soueraig.qiy, . 
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Kin. Be eloquent in my beh'alfc to her. 
ght. An honeft talelpeeds beft being plainelytold. - 
Km. Then inplaine termes tell her my louingtale. 
<S>#.Plaine, and not honeft is to barfh a ftile, 

XJn. Maddam your reafons are too {hallow and too 
Qh.O no 3 myceafons are to deepe anddead : (quicke, 
Toodetpe and dead poore infants in their graue, 

Harpe on it ftil! fhall I, till hcart-ftrings breake, 
A^.Nowby my George,my Garter,and my Crowr.es 
^0.Prophan’d,difhonou’d,and the third vfurped. 

Kin. I fweare by nothing. 

6)#. By nothing, for this is no oath, 

I he George prophan’d,hath,loft his holy honour : 

The Garter blemifht, pawn’d his Knightly vertue ; 

The Crowne vlurpt dilgrac’t his Kingly dignity. 

If nothing thovr wilt fweare to bebelieued , 

Sweare then by fomething that thou haft not wrong’d, . 
Kin. Now by the world- 
gu.Tis full of thy foule wrongs. 

Kin. My fathers death. 

^.Thy felfe hath that difhonour d. ; 

Km. Then by my felfe. 

gu. Tby lelfe,chy felfe mifufed. 

Km. Why then by-God. 

Chi . Gods wrong is mbft.of all: 

If thou had ft fear'd, to breake an bath by him s 
The vnity the King thy brother made. 

Had not beene broken^nor my brother Caine. 

If thouhadft fear d to breakean oath by him. 

The imperial! mettall- circling now my brow. 

Had gtac’t the tender temples of my child. 

And both the Princes had beene breathing here. 

Which now two tender playfellows for duft. 

Thy broken faith had made a prey fcrwormes- 
Kin . By the time to come. 

£3 - 1 hat thou haft wrong’d, in time orepaft. 

For l my felfe haue many tearesto waflh 
Hereafter time for time, by the paft wrong’d, 

The children line, whole parents thou haft ftaughtered, 
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Vngouernd youth., ’to waile it with her aga, 

The parents liue whole children thou haft butchered. 

Old wither^ plants to ,vyaile it with their age : 

Sweare not by time to come, for that thou haft 
Mifuied,ere vfed, by time mifufed orepaft. 

King. As I intend to prosper and repent. 

So thriuc I in my dangerous attempt 
Of hoftiIe.arqaesjmy ielfc.my felfe confound. 

Day yeild me not thy ligkt,nor .night thy reft, 
Beoppofiteall planets of goodlucke 
To my proceedings,^ with pure heartsloue, 

Immaculated deuotion,holy thoughts, 

1 tender not thy beautious Princely daughter, 

Jn her conhfts my happinefle and thine. 

Without her follows to this land and me. 

To thee her -fe'I fe and manya Chriftian l’oule. 

Sad defolate ruine and decay. 

Itcannotbe auoyded butby this : 

It will not be auoydedjm by this : 

Therefore good mother' ( I mu ft call you fo ) 

Be the atturney of my loue to her. 

Plead what I will be, hot what 1 haue beene,- 
Not by deferts, but what I will defenie : 

Vrge the neceffity and ftate of times, 

-Ana be not peeuifh fond in deepe deftgnes. 

Shall I be tempted of the dxuell thus ? 
X/»^.T,ifthe diuell tempt thee to doe good* 

Shall I forget my lelfe, to be my felfe ? 

X/ag-.Ijif yourfelues remembrance wrong your feluesi 
Q». But thou didft kill my children, 

Kmg, But in your daughters wombe lie bury them, . 
W herein that neft of fpicery there fhall breed, 

Selfes of themfelues to your recomfiture. 

Qjt- Shall I goe winpe my daughter to thy will - 
King. AncTbe a happy mother in the deed. 

■Q,». I goe, write to me very ftiortly. 

JT^.Beare her. my true laues kiflfe: farewell. Exit Qju 
Relenting foole,and fhallow changing woman. Enter Rat, 
, My gracious foueraigne on the Wefterne coaft. 
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Rideth a puiffant Nauy : To the (bore. 

Throng many doubtfull hollow hearted friends, 

Vnarmd and vnrefolu’d to beate them backe: 

Tis thought that Richmond is their Admirall : 

And there they hull expecting but the ayd. 

Of welcome t hem to Ihore. 

Ring’ Some light-foote friend poft to the D«ofA r orfolhg 
Ratliff? thy felfe, or Catesbj jwhw is he ? 

Ckt* Here my Lord. 

Ring, Flye to the Duke : poft thou to Salisbury, 

When thou commeft there,dull vnmindfull villaine 
Why ftandft thou ftill,and goeft not to the Duke ? 

Cat, Fitft mighty foueraigne let me know your mind. 
What from your grace I fhall deliuer him. 

Riu.O true, good Catesby , bid him leauie ftraight ? 

The greateft ftrengthand power he can make, 
Andmeeteme preiently at Salisbury, (bttry> 

Rat.W hat is yourhighnefle pleafure I (hall do at Salijf 
7G#g-.Why,what fnouldft thou doe there before I goe? 
Rat. Your highnefle told me I fhould poft before. 

King, My mind is chang’d fi r,my mina is chang’d; 

How now, what news with you ? Enter Darby. 

Dor. None good my Lord to pleafe you with hearing, 
Nornonefobad butitrriay well be told* 

King. Hoyday a riddle neyther good nor bad i 
•Wf&doft thou runne fo many miles about, 

Wien thou mayft tell thy tale a neerer 'way. 

Once more,what news ? 

^Dar. Richmond is cn rhe leas* 

King. There let him finke,and be the feas on him, 
Whiteliueredrunnagate, what doth he there? 

Ear. I know not mighty foueraigne but by guefle 
JG»£.Wellfir,asyou guefte. 

Dor .Stood vp by Dorfet, Buckingham, and Ely, 

He makes for England, there to clayme the Crowne. 

King Is the chaire empty ? Is the fword vnfwaid ? 

Is the King dead ? the Empire vnpolfeft? 

What heire oi Torke is their aliue but we ? 

And who is EngUttds King, but great Torkes heire ? 

K 3 Then 
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Then tell me, what doth he vpon the Teas ? 

Dar. Vnleflc for that my Liege I cannot gueiTe. 

Kin. Vnleffis for that he comes to be your I iege. 

You cannot gueOe wherefore the Welchmen comes. 
Thou wilt reuolt and flye to him I feare. 

Dar. No mighty Liege, therefore milttuftme not. 

Kin. Where is thy power now to beat them backe? 
■Where are thy tenants, and thy followers? 

Are they not now vpon the wefierne fhore. 

Safe conducing the rebels from their ffoips. 

Bat, No my good Lord, my friends are in theNorth. 
Kin. Cold finds to Richard, what do they in theNorth? 
When they fhould ferue their foueraigne in the Weft. 

Bar. They haue not bin commanded mighty fouerai°ne 
Pleafeit your Maiefty,to giue me leaue, 

.lie mufter vp my friends, and meet your Grace, 

{Where and whattimeyour Maiefty fhall pleale ? 

. Kin . I,I,thou wonldft be gon to ioyne with Richmond, 

1 will not truft you fir* 

‘Bar* Moft mighty foueraigne. 

You haue no^aule to hold my friend {hip doubtful! 
I.ncuer was, nor neuer will be falfe. ('hind 

iC#».WeIl,goe mufter thy men ; buf heare you, leaue he- 
Your fon George Stanley ,Iooke your fayth be firme: 

Or elfe his heads a durance is butfraile* .y j 

Bar. So deale with him,as I proue true, to you. j&th 

Enter aCMeJfenger. \ 

McfWly gracious foueraigne now inD euonddre^ 

As I by friends am well aduertifed. 

Sir W tliiam Courtney • and the haughty Pre-kte 
Bifliop of Exeter } his brother there, 

.W ith many more confederates are in armes. 

Enter another Mejfenger. 

Mef. Uy Liege, in Kent the Guilfords are in armes, 

And euery hourc,more competors 
FiOcke to their ayd,and ftill their power encrealeth, 
Enter another -Mejfenger. 

Me f' My Lord the army of the Dukeo {'Buckingham' 

He Jlrikes him • 

King* 



of Kidhardf/te Third. 

Kin*. Out on ye Owles, nothing but fongs of death;: 
Take that vntill you bring me better newes. 

yy e r Your grace miftakes, the newes I bring is good; 
Mv newes is , that by iudden flood and fall ofwalers. 

The Duke of Buckinghams army is difperft and Icattered • 
And hehimfelfe fled no man knowes whitherV 
King.O I cry you mercy ! did miftake. 

Rat cltffe reward him for the blow I gaue him-; 

Hath any welladuifed friend giuen-out. 

Rewards for him that brings in Buckingham } 

CMef. Such Proclamation hath beene made my-Liege* 
Enter another Mejfenger. 

Meg, sir Thomas Lotte If and Lord Marques Borfet a r 
Tislaid my Liege are vp in armes* ■ ■■ ■ \ 

Yet this good comfort bring 1 to.'your grace, 
TheBrittaineNauyis dilperft , Richmond in Dorfetfhire 3 
Sent out a boat to a ske them one the fhore. 

If they were his afliftants, yea , or no : 

Who anfwered him they came from Buckingham 
Vpon his party : he miftrufting them> 

Hoift faile , and made away for Brittaine. 

ifra.March on, march on,fmce we are vp in armes. 

If not to fight with forrainc enemyes. 

Yet to b$re downe thefe rebels here at home. 

Enter Cate shy. 

XatMy Liege, the Duke of 'Buckingham is taken, 

Thats the beft newes, that the Earle of Richmond 
2s with a mighty power landed at Milford , 

Is colder newes, yet they muft be told* 

King. Away towards Salisbury t while we reafonhere* 
A royallbattell might be wonne and loft. 

Some one take order Buckingham be brought 
So Salisbury , thereft march on with me. 

Enter Darby , Sir Chriftopher. 

DarlSit Chriftopher ,t£\\\\ichmond this from me. 

That in the ftieof this moft bloody bore. 

My fon George Stanley is franckt- vp in hold. 

If I reuolt off goes yong Georges head , 

: he feare ©fthat, withholds my prefeat aide,. 
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But tell me, where is Princely Richmond now ? 

Chri. At Pembroke, ox at Hertford , weft in Water* 

Dan What men of name refort to him ? 

Chn . Sir Walter Herbert , a renowned fouldier. 

Sir Gilbert Talbot, fir W tilt am Stanley, 

Oxford, redoubted Pembrooke, C\x tames Blunt, 

Rice ap Thomas, With a valiant crew. 

With many more of noble fame and worth. 

And towards London they doe bend their courfe, 

If by the way they be not fought withall. 

Pdr.Ilcturne vnto my Lord, commend me to him 
Tell him, the Queenehath heartily confented 
He fhall efpoufe Elizabeth her daughter, 

Thefe Letters will refolue him of my mind. 

Farewell. Exeunt* 

Enter Buckingham to execution. 

Rue. Will not KingRtchard let me ipeake with him ? 

R^f.No my Lord, therefore be patient, 

Bttc.Haftings , and Edwards children, R.»*<?nr, Gray 
Holy King Henry, and thy faire tonne Edward , 

Vaughan , and all that haue mifearried. 

By vnderhand corrupted fou?e iniuftice, 

If that your moody dilcontented foules,: 

Do through the clouds behold this prdent houre, 

Euen for reuenge mocke my dedruction : 

This is All- foules day fellowes is it not ? 

IW.It is my Lord. 

Rue. Why then All-foules day^s my bodies Doomeftriy. 
This is the day that in King Edwards time 
I wiflht might fall on me when I was found 
Falfetohis children, and his wiues allies: 

This is the day wherein 1 wifht to fall. 

By the falfe fayth of him l milled mod : 

This is All-foules day,to yfeaiefullfoule. 

Is the determined, defpite of my rongs: 

That high all-feerthat 1 dallied with. 

Hath turnd my fained prayer on my head. 

And giuen in earned what I begd in red- 

Thus doth he force the fword of wicked men 



of Richard the Third. 

To tume their points on their maiders bofomei 
fjovv Margrns curfe is fallen vpon my head. 

When he rjuoth fhe, /hall fpiit thy heart with forrow. 
Remember Margret wag a erophetefle. 

Come firs , conuey metotheblockeof fhame, 

Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the due of blame. 
Enter Richmond with Drumes andTrumpets. 
R^.Fellowes in armes,and my mod louing friends, 
Bruifd vnderneath the yoake of tyranny, 

Thusfarre into the bowels of the land, 

Haue we march t on without impediment ' 

Andheerereceiue we from our Father Stanley, 

Lines of faire comfbrt,and encouragment. 

The wretched , bloody , and vfurping boare, 

Thatfpoil’d your fommer-field, and fruitfull vines, 

Swils your warme blood like wafh,and makes his trough^ 
Inyourimboweldbofome, thisfoule fwine 
Lies now euen in the center of this lie, 

Neereto the Towne of Leicester as we learne : 

From 7 amwerth thither,is bnc one dayesmarchs 
In Gods name cheare on,couragious friends. 

To reape the harued of perpetuall peace. 

By this one bloody tryall of fharpe warre* 
i Lor. Euery mans eonfcience is a thoufand fword s 
To fight againd that bloody homicide. 
i Lor. I doubt not but his friends will flyeto vs.' 

3 LorWe hath no friends, butwhatare friends for feare 
Which.in his greated nee-d will fhrinke fiomhim. 

Rich. All for ouraduantage, then in Gods name march. 
True hope is fwifc,and flies with fwallowes wings, 

Kings it makes Gods,and meaner creatures Kings. 

Enter Ling Richard, LJ or-Ratchffe fates bygvith others. 
Were pitch our tents, euen herein Bofworth field. 
Why how now Catesby, why looked thou fo fad 
- at. My heart is ten times lighter then my leokes. 

Rmg, or fa Ike come hither : 
i we mi ’d haue knockes, ha mud we not ? 
or. We mud both giue and take my gracious Lord * 
^•Vp with my tent, here will I lye to night, 

L But 
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But where to morrow ? well all is one for that; 

\V ho hath defcried the number of the foe ; 

Nor. Sixorfeuenthoufandis their' greateft number! 
KwgNlhy, our battalian trebles that account j 
Befides that,a Kings name is a Tower of ftrengih s 
W hich they vpon the aduerfe party want ; 

Vp.with my Tentthere. valiant Gentlemen, . 
let vs furuey the vantage or the fields 
Call for fome men of found direilion 3 
Lets want no dilcipline make no delay, ■ 

For lords to morrow is a bufie day. Exeunt » 

Enter Richard with the Lords . 

Rich . The weary Sunne hath made a golden feat*' 
And by the bright tracke ofhis fiery Carrc, 

Giues fignall of a goodly day to morrow, 

Whereis Sir William Brandon^o. {hall bearemy ftandcrd 
The Earle of Pewbrooks keepe his reghnent, 

Good Captains Blum, bearemy good night to him. 

And by the fecond.houre in the morning, • 

Defire the Earle to fee me in ray Tent* 

Yet one thing more , good Blunt before thou godly 
Where is Lord Stanley quarterd, doeft thou know ? 

Blunt . Vnleffe 1 hauemiftaine his colours much* 
Which well I am affur’d 1 haue not done, 

His regiment liethhalfe a mile at leaft. 

South from the mighty power of the King. j ’ . 

Rich. Ifwithoutperrillit be poffible, 

Good Captaine Blum beare my good night to hlm^ 

And giue him from me this mod necdfull fcrowle. 
Blunt s Vpon my life my Lord, lie vndertakeit* 
Rich. Farewell Good Blunt* 

Giue me fome Inke. and paper in my Tent; 
lie draw the forme and moale of our battell, 

Limit each leader to his feuerall charge. 

And part in iuA proportion our fmall ftrength * 

Come let vs confult vpon the morrowes bufincffe, « 
Inour Tent, the aire is raw and cold. 

Ent er King Richard } Nor. Ratcliffe 3 Catesby - 
King. What is a ciccke? - 



|. 

i 




of JtUdiard the Third. 

Cat. It is fix of theclocke, full fupper-time." 

Kift.l will not fup to night, giue me fome Inke and Papes 
What is my Beauer eafier then it was ? 

And all my armour layd into my tent. 

Cat . It is my Liege, and all things are in readindfe* 

Kin. Good Norfolke hie thee to thy charge , 

Vie carefullwatch,chufc triifty Centinell, 

Nor. I goe my^Iord. 

Kin. Stur with the Larke to morrow gentle N orfotkfi 
Nor. I warrant youmy Lord, 

Kin. Cates by. 

RatMy Lord, 

if/>.Send ouc a Pursuant at armes 
loStanleyi regiment, bid him bring his power 
Before Smvrifing,leaft his fonne George fall 
jnto tlie blind caueof eternall night. 

Fill me a boule of Wine, giue me a watch. 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow. 

Looks that my ftaues be found and not too heauy Katcliffe 
JW-MyLord. 

Kin. Savveft thou the melancholly L. Northumberland ? 
Rat.Tbomas the Earle of Surrey, and himtelfc* 

Much like Cockfout time, from troupe to troupe 
Went through the army, chering vp the fouldiers* 

Kin. Sfe I amfatisfied, giue mea?bouleof Wine, 



I haue not that alacrity of fpirit, 

Nor 2leare of mind that I was wont to haue % 

Set it downe,is Inke and 'paper ready? 

Rat. It is my Lord, 

Kin. Bid my guard watch,leaue me, 

Ratchjfe about, the mid ft ofnightcomctomy tent 
And helpe to arme me,leaue me I fay. Exit K^r 

EnterT)arby to Richmond in his tent. 

Rar. Fortune and vi&ory fit on thy helrr.e. 

Rich. All comfort that the darke night canaford, 

Beto thy perfon noble father in law. 

Tell me how fares our noble mother ? 

T>4r. I by atturney blefle thee from thy mother, 
vv ho prayes continually for Richmonds good 
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S© much for that: tfaefilenthomes.ftcaleeny 
A fiakie darkneife breakes within thc;£aft, 

In briefe/or fo the feafonbids vs be: 

Prepare thy battell early in the morning* 

And put thy fortune to the arbiterment 
Of bloody ftrokes and mortall Haring warre, • • > 

Iasi may, that whkhl would I cannot* 

With belt aduantage will deceiue the time. 

And ayd thee in this doubtfull fhocke of armess 
Butonthy fide I may not be too forward, 

Xeaft being feene thy tender brother George 3 
Be executed in his fathers fight. 

Farewell, the leifure and the fearefull time: 

Cuts off the ceremonious vowesof loue. 

And ample enterchange of fweet difcourfe. 

Which fo long fundred friendsfhould dwell vpon 
God giue leifure of thefe rights of loue, 

Once more adiew,be valiant and fpeed well. 

Rich ,Good Lords conduct him to his regiment : ' 
lie ftriue with troubled thoughts to take a nap 
Lea ft leaden {lumber peife medowne to morrow : 

When 1 fhould mount with wings of victory : 

Once more go odnight kind Lords,and Gentlemen* Extm 

0 thou whole captaine I account my felfe, 

Looke on my force with thy gracious eyes : 

P ut in there hand s thy brufing Irons of wrath, 

1 hat they may crufh downe with heauy fall. 

The vfurping helmetof our aduerfaries. 

Make vs thy mini fters of chafticement s . 

That we may praife thee iathe vi&ory. 

To thee I doe commend my watchfull foule, 

]Ere I let fall the windows of mine eyes. 

Sleeping and waking, oh defend me Hill, . 

Enter the ghpft of Pritice Edward.fefine to Henry the 6, 
Ghofl toK’Ric. Letme fitheauyonthy fonle tomorrow, 
Ihinke how thou ftabft me in my prime of youth 
At Tevs^eshnry t difpaire and dye. 
i o V,jch. Be chearehiil Richmond.foi the wronged loules 
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Of butchered Princes fight in thy behftltfe, ^ • i 
Xi no Henrtes iflfue Richmond comforts thee.' 

Entct theGhoft ofHenYythe 6. {body, 

Ghofito K. Richard. When I was mortal! my anoynted 
By thee was punched full of holes, 

Thinke on the Tower, and me; defpaire and die, 

Harry the fixt bids thee defpaire and die. 

To Rich>Venuous and hoIy,be thou conquerdra 
Harry tfiat Prophefied thou fhould ft be King, 

Doth comfort thee in thy fteepe,]iut and flourifh . 

Enter the Ghofl of Clarence* 
qhofi.Lzi me fit heauy on thy foule to morrow, 

I that was wafht to death with fulfome Wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betraydto death ; 

To morrow in the battell thinke on me. 

And fall thy edgelefle fword, defpaire and die. 

7 o Rich .Thou off-lpring of the houfe of Lancaftc? 

The wronged heires of T or ky do pray for thee, / 

Good Angels guard thy battell,liueand flouriflv 
Enter the Ghofl of R itter s, Gray > Vaughan . 

R in. Let me fit heauy on thy foule to morrow, 

Ritters, that died at defpaire and dye. 

Gray. Thinke vpon Gray, and let thy foule difpaire* 
Vaugh. Thinke vpon Vaughan, and With guilty fears ' 
Let fall thy launce, defpaire and die. 

All to Rich . Awake ana thinke our wrongs in Richards bo*’ 
Will conquer him, a Wake and win the day. ffome a 

Enter the Ghoft ofL .Hastings. 

Cjhoft* Bloody and guilty, guiltily awake, " 

And in a bloody battell end thy dayes- 4 

Thinke on Lord Ha flings difpaire and die* ‘ 

To Rich. Qydtt vntroubled foule, awake,awake, 

Arme, fight and conquer for faire Englattds fake. 

Enter the ghofl of two young Princes, 
ghoft. Dreame on, thy coufins {mothered in theT owe't 
let vs be layd within thy bofome Richard, 

And W eigh thee downe to ruine fhame and death. 

Thy Nephovvs foules bid thee difpaire and die. 
o Ri. Sleep ^Richmond fleepe in peace,and wake in ioy» 

L 3 Good 
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Good Angels guard thee from the Boares annoy i 
I-iqe and beget a happy race of Kings: 

, Edwards vnhappy fonnes do bid theeflourifh. 

'Enter the Ghoft of gfuccne Anne^his wife. 
Richardflhy wife, that wretched Anae.thyvtiS:* 

That neuer flept a quiet houre with thee. 

Now fils diy fleepe with perturbations. 

To morrow in the battell. thinke on me, 

And fall thy edgefelfe Cwordjdifpaireand die.’ 

To Rich. Thou quiet ioule, fleepe thou a quiet fleepe, 
Dreame of fuccefie,and happy vi&ory. 

Thy aduerfaries wife doth pray for thee. 

Enter the ghofi of Buckingham. ' 

The fir ft vyas I that helpt,th,ee to the Crowne, 

The la ft .was ! that felt thy tyranny, 

O in the battdl thinke on Ruckmgh am t 
And die in terror of thyguiltinefle: 

Dreame on,dresme on,of bloody deeds and deaths 
Fainting diipaire, difpaidng yeild thy breath* 

ToR/tfA. I dyed for hope ere I could lend thee aid. 
But chearcthy heart, and be not thou difmayd, 

Go4 and good Angels fight on Richmonds fide. 

And Richard f , alsin height of all his pride* 

K. Richard flarted out of his dreame . 

1C. Rich. Giue me another horfe,bind vp my wounefsi 
Haue mercy lefu : loft I did but dreame- 
O coward confcience, howdoft thoaaffiiol me ? 

The lights burqeblcvy, it is not dead midnight: 

Cold fearefull drops ftand on my trembling fiefti. 

What do I feare my fclfe? theres noneelle by, 

Richard loues Richard, that is Jam I, 

Is there a murtherer here, No. yes,Iam, 

Then flie, what from my lelfe ? great realbn why, 

* Leaft I reuenge. What? my fclfe vpon my fclfe: 
Alackelloue my fclfe, wherefore? for any good 
That my fclfe hath done vnto my fclfe s 
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Q.iib : alas T rather hate my felfe, - 

For hatefull deeds committed by my fclfe s 

I am a villains , yea , I lye I am not* 

Fooleof thy felfe fpeake well foole doe not flatter^ ‘ 
j4y confcience hath a thoufand feuerall tongues. 

And euery tongue brings in a feuerall tale. 

And euery tale coitidemnes me for a vlllaine^ 

Periury, in the higheft degree. 

Murder, fterne murder ’ in the dyreft degree, : 

All feuerall finnes , all vfdein each degree. 

Throng all to the Boarc, crying- alhguilty, guilty 
I (hall difpaire there is' no Creature loues me, ” 

Andifl dfc , no foule (hall pittie me : 

And wherefore fhould they ? fincethatT my fclfe. 

Find in my fclfe, no pitty to my fclfe. 

Me thought the foulds ofall that 1 haue murdred 
Came to my Tent',and ; euery one did threat : ! 

To morrowes vengeance on the head of Richards, ’ '' 

Enter Ratclijf 'e * ; 

Rat. M^Lord.'- ' 

A'i^.Zounds , who isthere ? 

Rat. My Lord tis I »• the early village Cocks! 

Haue thrice donefalutation td themome. 

Your friends are vp , and b tickle on their armouri 
King., O Katctiffe > I haue dream’ d a fearefull dreame’- 
What think’ft thou, will ourfriendsproue all true -? 

No doubfrmy Lord*" s ■ 

King. O Ratcliffe f feare y I feare. 

Rdf. Nay good my Lord be not aftraid df (hacJowes,' 
King. By the Apoftle Pauly fhadowes to night 
Haue ftrooke more terrour to the foule of Richard^ 

Then can the fubftance often thdnland'Sdlildiers' * * ; ’i) : 
Armed inproofe, a'nd led by Ihia lid w'R0«w»/< 

Tis not yet neere day comegoe With me, 1 . ' • 

'Vnder our Tents, lie play the ewefe-dropper, 

To heare if any raeane to flirinke from me, . ‘Exeunt, 
. :,:u - 1 arm : s .v fi 

Enter the Lords to Richmond* ‘ 

Lords » Good morrow Kiehmotsd.^ .£ 
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Rich. Cry mercy Lords, and watchful 1- gentlemen * 
That you haue^nea,tardy fluggard heere. 

Lor. How haue you dept .my Lord ? 

Rich. The fweeteft fleepe, and faireft boding dreams 
Thateuer entred in a drowfiehead, 7 

Haue I fince your departure had my ^.prd : 



Cameto my Tent and cried on viftory ; 

I promiie you my foule is very iocund. 

In the remembrance of fo faire a dreame. 

How farre into the mourning is, it Lords io- 
Lor. Vpon the ftroke of fpure. ; . 

Rich, Why thentistime toarme, and giue direction. 
More th^_ l.ha.Ufej’aidjlouing cquijtry.menj {fiij Orationu 
The leifure arid inforccment pf the.time, ( his Sonldiere, 

• Forbids to dwell vpon , yet remember- this, 

God, and out gppd fighe vpon our fide, 

The prayers of holy Saints and wronged foules, 
like high reard bulworkes Hand before our faces, 
"Richard except , thofe whom we fight againft, 

Had rather haue vs winne , then him they follow : 

For what is he, they follow ? .truely gentlemen, 

A blobdy tyrant, and a, homicide. 

On railed in bloud^ndonin bloud eftablilhed ; 

One that made meanes to come by that he. hath. 

And flaugkeredjtbple that yve f e thp meanes to he^ehim 5 
A bace foule ftone , made precious by the foyle 
Of Englands chaire , where hcisfalfly let. 

On that hath euerbeene Gods enemy : 

T hen if.you fight againlf Gods enemy. 

God will in iuftioe reward you as fiis Souldieis 
If you fwearetaput a tyrant downe, ' 

' You fleepe in peace the tyrant being flame. 

If you doe fight againft your countryes foes, 

Your countrie.s fat fhall pay your paine? the hire# 

If you doe fight in fafegard of yoiip.wiues, 

/our wiues fhall welcome home theconquerours s. > 

If you doe free your children from the Sword. 

Jour childrens children quits it in your age j i 

• * " Then 









Then in ti^e nameofGod and all thefe rights, 

Aduance your ftandards,draw your willing Swords 
For m e 5 die mnfome of my bold attempt, 

Shall be this cold corps on the Earths cold face : 
gut if 1 1 hriue 3> the gaine of my attempt, 

'I he lea ft of you fhall fhare his part thereof, 

Sound drumes and trumpets boldly, end cheerefuily; 
God} and Saint George , Richmond , andvidiory. 

Enter King Richard > IW. &c. 

King ' What fayd N orthumberlandas touching Richmond^ 

R4/. That he was neuer train’d vp in Armes. 

K7»£-Hefayd thetruth,and what faid Surrey then. 

Hefmiled and fayd , the better for ourpurpofe. 

King He was in the right, and fo indeed it is : 

Tell the Clocke there. The Cloche ftriketh \ 

Giueme a Kalender , who faw the Sunne to day ? 

Rrf/. Not \ my Lord; 

King. Then hedifdaines to fhine , fbr'by theBookc, 
He lliould hauebrau’d the Eaft an houre agoe, 

Ablacke day will it be tofome body. 

R at- My Lbrd. 

King. 1 he Sunne will not be feene to day. 

The skie doth frowne and lower vpon our Army, 

I would thefe dewy teares were from the ground. 

Not fhine to day , why, what is that tome 
More then toRichmondKor the felfe-fame heauen 
That frovvnes on me lookes fadly vpon him* 

Enter Nor ft Ike. 

Nor. Arme,arme, my Lord, the foe vaunts in the field. 

jK’/»f.ComebuftIe,buftle,caparifcn my Horfe, 

Call vp Lord Stanley , bid him bring his power, 

I will lead forth fny Souldiers to the plainer 
Andthus my battell lhall be ordered. 

My fore-ward fhall be drawne in length, 

Confifting equally of Horfe and Foote. 

Our Archers fhall be placed in the midft, 

John Duke of Norfolk f , Thomas Earle of Surrey 
Shall haue the leading of the Foote and Horfe, 

They thus diredled , we will follow 
- ' M 
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In the maine battell,whofe puiffance on eytherfide 
Shall be well winged with ourchiefeft Horfe ? 

This,and Saint tyeorge to boete, what thinkcft thou not. 

Nor • A good direction warlike Soucraigne, He ft erect b 
This found I one my Tent this morning. him'apapcr. 

Jockey of Norfolk? fie Mot to bold y 

For Dickon thy matter ts bought and fold . 

King. A thing deuifcd by the enemy, 

Goe Gentlemen euery man vmo his charge. 

Let not ©urbab ling dreames affright our foulesr, 
Confcience is a word that cowards vfe, 

Deuifde at firft to keepe the ftrong in awe. 

Our ftrong armes be opr confcience, our fwords our law- 
March on, ioyne brauely , let vs to it pellmell. 

If not to Heauen, then hand in hand to Hell, His Oration 
Whatfhall I fay more then I haue inferd, to his Army. 
Remember who you are in cope withall, 

A fort of Vagabonds, RafcoIs,and run.avvayes, 

A (cum of Briitaines , and bafe lackey Pefants, 

Whom their ore cloyed Country vomits forth 
To delperate aduentures and allur’d deftru&ion. 

You fleeping fafe they bring you to vnreft : 

You hauinglands,and bled with beautious wiues. 

They would reftraine the one,diftaine the other. 

And who doth lead them but a paltry fellow ? 

Long kept in Brittaine at our mothers coft, 

A milke-fop one that neuer in his life 
Felt fo much cold as ouer (hooes in Snow = 

Lets whip thefe ftraglers ore the Seas againe, 

Laflz hencg thefe ouerweening rags of France, 

Thefe famifht beggers weary of their liues* 

Who but for dreaming on this fond exploit. 

For want ofmeanes poore rats had hang’d themfelue$tf 
If we be conquered let men conquer vs, 

And not thefe baftard Britt aines whom our fathers 
Haue in their owne land beaten, bob’d and thumpt, 

And on record left them theheires of fhame. 

Shall thefe enioy our land , lie with our wiues ? 
vRauilh our daughters, harke I heare there Drum, 
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oj tuenara we 7 bird. 

Ficrht Gentlemen of England fight boldly Yeomen 
paw Archers, draw your Arrowes to the head. 

Spur your proud horfes hard, and ride in blood, 
hrnpc the welking with your broken ftaues, 

What fayes Lord Stanley will he bring his power? 

Mef. My Lord he doth deny to come. 

Kin. Off with his fonne Georges head. 

Nor. My Lord, the Enemy is pa ft the marfh. 

After the battell let George Stanley dye. 

Kin. A tboufand hearts are great within myboforae, 
Aduance our ftandards, fet vpon our fees. 

Our ancient word of courage faire Saint George 
Inlpire vs with the fpleene of fiery Dragons, 

, Vpon them,vi£ory fits on our helmes. 

Alarum excur [ions. Enter Catesby. 

Caf.Refcevv my Lord of^rfr%, refee w,refcew 
The King enafts more wonders then a man, 

Daring and oppofite to euery danger. 

His horfe is flaine,and all on foote he fights. 

Seeking for Richmond in the throat of death, 

Refcew faire Lord, or elfe the day is loft. Enter R ichafd ■ 
Kin. A horfe, a horfe, my Kingdome for a horfe. 

Cat. W ithdraw my Lord i ile helpe you to a horfe. 

Kin. Slaue I h aue fet my life vpon a caft. 

And I will ftand the hazzard of the die, 

Jthinke there be fixe Richmonds in the field, 

Fiue haue I flaine to day inftead of him* 

A horfe, a horfe, my Kingdome for a horfe, 

AUrnm* Enter Richard & Richmondyhey fight fRfohard is 
flaine t t hen retrait be ingfounded. Enter Richmond fDarby 
bearing the Crowncyvith other Lords . 

'Rich. God and your armes be prayfed vi&orious friends. 
The day is ours,the bloody dog is dead. 

Dar. Couragious Richmond , well haft thou acquit thee, 
Loe here this long vfurped royalties. 

From the dead temples of this bloudy wretch, 

Haue I pluckt off to grace thy browes withall, . ' 
Wearc it, and make much of it . 

Rich. Great God of Heauen fay Amen to all, 
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Biit tell me, is young George Stanley huingr 
Dar.Wz is my Lora, and fafe in Letter towne. 

Whether ift pleafeyou,we may now withdraw vs* 
A/'^VVhatrnenof name are flaine on eyther fide? 

John Uukeef Nor folkey Walter Lord Ferri Jr, fr 
Robert Brokenbury , Jir William Brands. 

Rich. Inter their bodies as become their births*. 
Proclaimea pardon to the fouldiers fled. 

That in fubmiflion will returne to vs. 

And then as we bauetanethe Sacrament, n 
We will vnite the white rofe and themed. 

Smile heauen vpon this faire coniunftfon. 

That long hath frown’d vpon their emnity* 

What tray tor heares me,and fayes not Amen?^ 

England hath long bin mad, and fcard her felfe* 

The brother blindly fhed the brothers blood. 

The father rafhly fliughtered hisowne fonne. 

The fonne compeld, being butcher to the lather. 

All this diuided ?orkez nd Lancatter s 
Diuided in their dire diuifion* 

/Q now let 7^chmond t a.nd Elizabeth , 

The true fuccecders of each royall houfe, 

By Gods faire ordinance conioyne together. 

And let their heircs (God if they will befo) 

Enrich the timeto come with fmooth-fac t peace 
“With fmiling plenty and faire profperous aaies, 
Abatethe edge oftraytors gracious Lord 
That would reduce thefe bloody dayes againe. 

And make poore England weepe in ftteames of blood. 
Let them not Hue to tafte this lands increafe, 

That would with treafon wound this faire lands peace. 
Now ciuill wounds are ftopt, peace Hues againe. 

That ffre may long liue here, God lay Amen.. 




